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To the reader
This is a collection of the "6th Scale Story" photo stories, which can be found on the web site at http://dolls.fennotrans.fi along with some other photo stories made with miniatures, the oldest ones being from 2006. All the stories in this book are available on the web site, this collection just provides them in a convenient format for offline reading.
This collection includes the stories from "Hitman" to "Conman." The stories in this book focus on the Hitman arc, which has its origins in the story "Bones" in book 2 and starts from the story "Steve" in book 3.
The chapter names correspond with the story names on the web site. All photos are numbered, so if you want to see a larger version of a specific photo, go to the web site, find the story and then the photo with the same number. Clicking the photo there will open a larger version.
CHAPTER ONE
Hitman
Photo 1
Nikki: Mom, what's a hitman?
Jet: Why do you ask?
Nikki: They said in the news that the dead guy was a hitman.
Jet: He was? It's no wonder then...
Nikki: What?
Jet: Oh, nevermind. A hitman is somebody who kills people for money.
Nikki: Like a soldier?
Jet: No, not like a soldier. A hitman is a really bad guy, a criminal, and belongs in prison. Soldiers are not criminals as long as they follow the laws and rules, even though they do kill people in war.
Nikki: Did dad kill people?
Jet: Probably. He didn't talk much about that part. Harvey knows more about it. You can ask him, but don't pester him, if he doesn't want to talk about it. - Nikki, your dad was a good man. He went to war, because he thought it would make things better for everybody in the end.
Photo 2
Nikki: Why would somebody want to be a hitman?
Jet: For the money, I think. There are people who don't care how they get the money as long as there's lots of it.
Nikki: But you get put to prison, and then you never get out.
Jet: Yes, that is how normal people think, but some people just think they won't get caught. For most of them, it ends badly in one way or another.
Nikki: If that guy killed people for money, then who killed him?
Jet: That's for the police to figure out, but people like that know a lot of bad people, and when you know bad people, bad things usually happen.
Nikki: It's a good thing we don't know any bad people.
Jet: Yes. Yes, it is.
Photo 3
Schizo: I've been thinking... Can you do that medium stuff? You know, talk with the dead?
Spectra: Depends on the dead. I can't get to the ones who have moved on to upstairs. The ones downstairs are more accessible, but only occasionally, when conditions are just right. Why are you asking?
Schizo: I was just thinking that you could probably sell your services to the police. Help them solve cases by asking the victim who killed them.
Spectra: Does this have something to do with the dead hitman?
Schizo: Yeah, I've been thinking about that one. He's definitely downstairs, so could you try?
Spectra: Why not? The next time the conditions are right. It's actually quite fun, if you ignore the "why me" moaning. Did they really think all that repentance stuff works, if you only go through the motions once in a while?
Photo 4
Spectra: Is there something specific you want to ask him or just the usual "who, when, why" stuff?
Schizo: That's for the police. You can ask it, if you like, but what I want to know is whether he's enjoying the afterlife.
Spectra: What kind of a question is that? He's downstairs. Doesn't that answer the question?
Schizo: He always said he and old Nick are best buddies. I'd just like to know how it worked out for him.
Spectra: You're a weirdo, did you know that?
Photo 5
Pepper: Your mom really told you that?
Nikki: Of course. Why wouldn't she?
Pepper: My mom always says I don't need to know when I ask stuff like that.
Caroline: Is this another feline vs. canine issue? You seem to have a lot of those.
Pepper: What did your mom say? Did you ask?
Caroline: Ellen? She's more on the "don't need to know" side. She did say that a hitman is a sort of a serial killer, but she left out all the details.
Nikki: If you want details, I know who we can ask. Uncle Schizo.
Caroline: You think he would tell?
Nikki: Of course.
Photo 6
Caroline: Nikki, you haven't told us yet. The skull... who took it?
Nikki: I promised I wouldn't tell.
Caroline: You promised you wouldn't tell the police. You can tell us.
Nikki: I don't think so. I said I wouldn't tell anybody. Besides, what does it matter who it was? The police have got it now, and they know it was a murder.
Caroline: And they haven't found the murderer.
Pepper: Can we stop talking about dead guys and murderers?
Caroline: Don't you think it's fascinating? A real murder mystery.
Pepper: It's not. Somebody got killed and somebody else ruined the rest of his life for doing it.
Caroline: You don't know that. If he never gets caught, he can live like it never happened.
Pepper: I don't believe that.
Photo 7
Pepper: Uncle Jimmy hit somebody with his car and didn't get caught, and he was so scared of the police that he didn't leave his house for weeks. Then the police found out it was him, and he was happy about it.
Caroline: That doesn't make sense.
Nikki: I think it does. It's a bit like keeping secrets from your mom. You know she's going to find out eventually.
Caroline: So what happened to uncle Jimmy?
Pepper: He went to prison for a little while. It was really an accident, and dad says you normally get probation and fines, but uncle Jimmy ran away, so it was worse.
Nikki: What's probation?
Caroline: It's getting away scot-free.
Pepper: No, it isn't. It means you don't have to go to prison, if you promise to be nice, and they keep checking that you keep your promise, and if you don't, then you need to go to prison.
Photo 8
Later:
Schizo: So, you wanted to ask something. What is it?
Caroline: About the dead hitman.
Schizo: Ah, Warren. I'm sure you have read the papers, it's all over front pages. What do you want to know that is not there?
Caroline: What does a hitman actually do? I mean, Nikki's mom told her that it means you kill people for money, but how does it work?
Schizo: I hope you're not asking for career advice.
Photo 9
Schizo: Okay, I'll explain as much as I think I can tell you. Most hitmen work for some sort of a gang, and they're the ones who take care of people who are thinking of going to the police or cross the gang boss in some way or manage to bungle a job, like losing the dope they're supposed to sell or losing the money after selling the dope.
Pepper: What's dope?
Caroline: Drugs. Not the kind you get from a pharmacist, but heroin and meth and stuff.
Pepper: What's meth?
Schizo: We're getting derailed here. Let's just say that meth is bad stuff that messes up your life, and you must leave it alone, if anyone ever asks you to try it. - Where was I? Oh yes, a hitman takes out of the picture anyone the boss tells him to take out of the picture, and he gets paid a lot of money for that. The methods vary, but the main thing is that you murder the person and don't get caught. Fortunately, they're usually no geniuses, so they do get caught sooner or later.
Nikki: And then they go to prison for the rest of their life and never get out.
Schizo: Except feet first.
Pepper: Why feet first?
Schizo: Oh dear. What I mean is that they only get out when they die and get buried.
Pepper: Oh. Mom has never told me about any of this stuff.
Schizo: Maybe you better not talk about this stuff with her then.
Pepper: Okay.
Caroline: And if you slip up, you can always say you read it in the internet. That works for everything.
Photo 10
After Nikki and her friends have left:
Spectra: That was interesting.
Schizo: What?! Oh... Could you... not do that?
Spectra: Do what? Materialize? It's much easier to talk with you when you can see me, you know.
Schizo: I know, but you could do it out of sight. It's spooky, and I don't get spooked easily. Were you here all the time?
Spectra: Sure. I was curious to see your young friends. You were better than I thought.
Schizo: What do you mean?
Spectra: I thought you were going to tell them the truth, but instead, you told them the part that makes them think hitmen only exist in the kind of world they've got nothing to do with.
Schizo: They've got quite enough time later to learn about people, who want their spouses removed for insurance money, and other similar family affairs.
Spectra: Yes, family affairs, that's what it so often is. Lovers, jealous ex-partners, custody cases, inheritance, insurance... People can get so greedy and selfish.
Photo 11
Schizo: Was this the first time?
Spectra: First time?
Schizo: First time you've been following me. I hope you're not stalking me.
Spectra: Hahaha! Don't worry, I haven't done it before, and I won't do it again. I just wanted to see them.
Schizo: Good, because it could get embarrassing.
Spectra: Believe me, I have no interest in finding out what you do in private. I have a fairly good idea already, and it's not something I'd like to see.
Schizo: And how would you have a "fairly good idea," if you haven't done it before?
Spectra: I didn't say I haven't been stalking anybody. I've done it often enough to know how single guys spend their time at home. Basically, it varies from boring to really gross, which is why I don't do it anymore.
Photo 12
Spectra: I mean, I don't do it with normal people, just those who deserve it.
Schizo: Deserve?
Spectra: There are a few real stalkers I have encouraged to change their behavior.
Schizo: What sort of encouragement are we talking about?
Spectra: There are very few people who cannot be set straight with some good old-fashioned haunting. Like there was this one guy who was continuously violating the restraining order. He's now totally convinced that his ex-wife's house is inhabited by an extremely violent poltergeist, and he won't go anywhere near the house anymore.
Schizo: Why are you doing it?
Spectra: For fun. And of course there's the fact that I can't stand guys who think they own other people.
Schizo: You're thinking of your...
Spectra: Don't say that word. I never agreed to the proposal.
CHAPTER TWO
Night At The Bar
Photo 1
Bobo: Your hair is a mess.
Mac: It's been a long night, and I can't be bothered anymore.
Bobo: The guys left?
Mac: They were boring anyway. I don't know why I accepted the invitation in the first place.
Bobo: Because one of them was a producer and another one was a director.
Mac: Of indie horror movies. That's the part they forgot to mention.
Bobo: You've got to start somewhere, if you don't want to be a shop assistant all your life.
Mac: I guess you're right, but I think I'll wait for something a bit better. And if it has to be a horror movie, I want to be the one making others scream, not the one screaming.
Photo 2
Venus: May I see your identification?
Bobo: You think I'm too young?
Venus: Yes, or actually, I have no idea how old you are, so I must check.
Bobo: Fair enough. Are you going to ask my friend as well?
Venus: Should I?
Bobo: She's younger than me.
Venus: Oh, well, in that case, I would like you both to show me your IDs.
Photo 3
Mac: Why did you do that?
Bobo: What?
Mac: Don't act so innocent. She wasn't going to bother me.
Bobo: If I need to be bothered, it's only fair that you will too.
Mac: All right. Whatever you say. It wasn't that much of a bother anyway.
Bobo: So, have you thought about what name you're going to use, if you get a part?
Mac: I guess I'll use my own. Mouscedes is a very unusual name, so it should stand out.
Bobo: You're not using it now. Are you sure you'll be comfortable with everyone calling you that?
Mac: Hmmm, you have a point there.
Photo 4
Venus: Enjoy your drinks.
Mac: Thank you.
Bobo: You know, you really shouldn't assume that small size equals young age. I hope you will remember next time that I'm old enough.
Venus: Of course. I have a very good memory.
Mac: And Bobo here is very hard to forget. - Come on, Bobo. Let's go to a table. I'll bring the drinks.
Photo 5
Frankie: What is it? You sounded really odd on the phone.
Twyla: It's grandpa, he's dead.
Frankie: I'm sorry. I didn't know he was so sick.
Twyla: It's not like it's a surprise or anything, I mean, we all knew he had very little time left, but it's still hard...
Frankie: Of course it is. What can I do to help?
Twyla: I just needed to talk with somebody. Somebody other than relatives. They're all just interested in the will.
Frankie: I'm sure that's not true.
Twyla: It is, but they're in for a surprise. I'm getting everything.
Frankie: You should, you're the one who took care of him.
Photo 6
Frankie: When is the funeral? Do you want me to come with you?
Twyla: That would be nice. It's next Saturday, and then on Monday we'll meet the lawyer about the will. Could you come with me there too? I don't think they're going to like me very much after the will has been read.
Frankie: Are you sure I can come? Aren't those things just for people mentioned in the will?
Twyla: I'm not sure about that, but if you're not allowed into the office, could you still come and wait outside until the meeting is over? It shouldn't take long.
Frankie: Of course. I'll have to ask Jet first, but I'm sure it'll be all right.
Photo 7
Twyla: Then there's another thing...
Frankie: Yes?
Twyla: Grandpa asked me to do something... afterwards. After he's been buried. I was wondering...
Frankie: If I can help you, I will. What do you need to do?
Twyla: I need to go and meet somebody. I'd like you to come with me there too.
Frankie: Who is it?
Twyla: I can't tell you anything about it yet, but I promise it'll be totally safe. It's sort of official.
Frankie: All right, I'll come.
Photo 8
Ava: I hope you have no problem with me coming here.
Venus: Of course not. We don't discriminate here, everybody who knows how to behave is welcome.
Ava: It's nice to hear that. I promise I'll try not to bump into furniture too much.
Venus: So, what can I get for you?
Ava: A purple drink, please.
Photo 9
Venus: Weren't you in The Biggest Monster? I haven't watched it, but I saw some ads...
Ava: Yes, that was me. The one and only. Got kicked out after just two episodes, but I don't mind. If I'd had to stay one more day with those airheads, I might have kicked somebody. Besides, the job offers started coming in as soon as the first episode aired.
Venus: Job offers?
Ava: Yeah, seems that everybody wants me now. It won't last, of course, but you've got to make money as long as it is there to be made. - Oh, looks like the person I came here to meet just came in.
Photo 10
Virginia: I'm Virginia, we talked on the phone.
Ava: I recognized you from TV.
Virginia: I'm glad you agreed to meet me.
Ava: Why wouldn't I? You want me on TV, don't you?
Virginia: Well, yes. I suppose you're familiar with our format.
Ava: Sure. It's a talk show focusing on strange events and strange people. I guess I belong to the latter category.
Virginia: I wouldn't say strange. Maybe "extraordinary" would be better. You can't deny that you are extraordinary. In fact, you're unique.
Ava: Of course I am, nobody else has been crazy enough to do what Dr. Frankenstein did.
Virginia: Frankenstein? I thought his name was...
Ava: It's not his real name, we just call him that. Mainly because we don't want to cause any trouble for his son, who is not to be blamed for what his father did. He has changed his name, but his connection to Dr. Frankenstein is still too easy to find out.
Virginia: The son is the Robot Girl's doctor, am I right?
Ava: Quite right. He is a good doctor and has helped a lot of people. That is why one of my conditions is that you do not mention the Doctor's real name.
Virginia: We'll just call him Frankenstein. It's a nice literary reference.
Photo 11
Virginia: So, would you be willing to talk about it all on camera? Your life, starting from the Doctor's, um... unusual experiments with in vitro fertilization?
Ava: Sure. It's all public knowledge in my native country, so best make sure people here get it right.
Virginia: Exactly. The one thing I'm most curious about... you know, all equine people I've ever met or seen...
Ava: Have only two legs. You can say it. You want to know how this happened.
Virginia: Yes.
Ava: The Doctor had ideas about improving the gene pool by inserting some genetic material from our more primitive counterparts. He wanted to create a super race. Unfortunately, he never told the mothers who carried his experiments.
Virginia: Experiments? But you're the only one!
Ava: The only surviving one. In more sense than one. It's his fault that I killed my mother when I was born.
Virginia: I guess he was crazy.
Ava: Definitely, but not in the legal sense of not understanding how wrong his actions were. Good thing too, they wouldn't have been able to execute him, had he been legally insane.
Virginia: Execute?
Ava: Didn't you know? We may not execute many criminals in my country, but there are some boundaries you just don't cross without the direst consequences.
Photo 12
Schizo: Venus, are you having some sort of a freak night here?
Venus: What...?
Ursula: Schizo! Darling! How long has it been?
Schizo: Not long enough.
Ursula: Don't be so grumpy. Aren't you happy to see me? I'm happy to see you.
Schizo: Where have you been?
Ursula: Here and there. Haven't you seen any of the coverage about my performances?
Schizo: It's not exactly something the mainstream media would cover.
Photo 13
Schizo: Venus, this is Ursula. A very old friend.
Ursula: I'm not that old. - Okay, maybe I am. We all get old. Well, all except Schizo here. You really must patent whatever it is you're taking and start selling it. People would pay fortune for it.
Schizo: What are you talking about?
Ursula: Don't pretend you don't know what I'm talking about. You don't look a day older than when I last saw you. I'm not saying you look young, I doubt you ever did, but you're not old either. You just are.
Venus: That's what I've been saying. I remember what he looked like when he dated my mom years ago, and he's just the same now.
Ursula: See? I'm not the only one who thinks so. So, what is it? Do tell me.
Schizo: Sorry, just good genes. Can't patent or sell that.
Ursula: Too bad. - Schizo, we really should keep in touch more, but now I need to join my friends. We're planning a big show. It is going to be spectacular.
Schizo: I'm sure it will.
Photo 14
Venus: I hope you don't mind me saying this, but there's something a little... off... about Ursula.
Schizo: Just a little?
Venus: I don't mean the tentacles. I can't put my finger to it, but she just... oh, I don't know. I was probably just imagining it.
Schizo: No, you weren't, I know exactly what it is. I just wonder how you couldn't see it. - Have you heard of drag queens?
Venus: You mean... she's not a she at all?
Schizo: That's what I mean. She's really good, but she is a bit over the top most of the time.
Venus: Why are you saying "she," if he's a man?
Schizo: Because that's what she prefers. There are some people with whom you just have to find out what they prefer and forget all about biology.
Venus: Oh, all right. - So is that drag queen thing what she does for living? She was talking about a show.
Schizo: Yes. She does all the regular drag queen things and then there's that tentacle stuff...
Venus: Tentacle stuff?
Schizo: You'd be surprised to know how many guys go for it. I find it very strange, but to each their own. And it is really fairly harmless, if you think about it. Strange, but harmless.
CHAPTER THREE
The Medium
Photo 1
Claudia: Quit moping, it's not the end of the world.
Steve: I'm not moping.
Claudia: Yes, you are, and it's not helping one bit. We've lost the case, and that's all there is to it.
Steve: It's not fair. It's our case. We figured out who the guy was and a lot more.
Claudia: And it turned out to be a federal case and most likely to involve organized crime. We just don't have the resources for something like that. We're swamped as it is.
Steve: I guess you're right, but it's still not fair.
Claudia: If you want to be the kind of cop who goes after serial killers full time, I'd suggest applying to the FBI Academy.
Steve: No, I'm not going to do that. But I'm not just going to let go that easily either.
Claudia: So, what do we do?
Steve: We?
Claudia: You're not going after big, bad guys all by yourself. - And one thing: We can't tell the Captain. Not this time.
Steve: Why not?
Claudia: It would put her in a very difficult spot. She needs to go with the official line when the Feds are involved. This way, if we screw up, she's on the clear. We were just moonlighting a bit.
Steve: Understood. What about Gustav?
Claudia: I think it's best to leave him out of this as well. If we need help, we can ask Trinity. She's all about "end justifies the means."
Photo 2
Maria: I remember you. I'm a bit surprised that you're a PI now.
Catrine: Yes, well, you don't necessarily need a gun in this job. I don't even own one.
Maria: I'm glad to hear that. From the public safety point of view, that is.
Catrine: Could we forget that? As I said, no guns for me. I mostly deal with cheating spouses, insurance fraud, identity theft and that sort of things.
Maria: You were young for an officer, and you're still too young to be doing something like this on your own.
Catrine: But I'm not. Doing it on my own, I mean. I've got a partner. He's a retired detective turned PI, and he needed help, so he hired me, because I know computers and police procedures. I can also get some info out of people that he can't because he's old and a man. I do safer stuff and he handles the parts where somebody could get a bit, um, difficult.
Maria: I'm glad the training wasn't wasted. - Does he know what happened?
Catrine: I told him. He just said that it's better to find out that you're not cut out to be a cop before you get anyone killed.
Photo 3
Maria: So, how can I help you?
Catrine: It's about that guy, the hitman. His sister is my mother's friend, and I sort of promised to take a look at the case.
Maria: I thought you don't do violent crime cases.
Catrine: Not normally, but this is a favor. And in any case, she just wants me to find something that proves her brother was not a criminal. Or at least puts serious doubt on the theory.
Maria: You're not going to find anything like that. The only question in this case is the extent of guilt. He most definitely was a criminal.
Catrine: Winona doesn't believe it. I know, I know, that's how the family always reacts. I have no stake in the case either way, I'm just on a fact-finding mission.
Maria: I guess you better talk to the detectives then. They can fill you in on the details.
Catrine: And you have nothing against that?
Maria: If they agree to talk with you, it's fine by me. They won't be telling you anything we don't want outsiders to know. - And if you do find something we haven't, you'll come to us, won't you?
Catrine: Sure. I have no interest in becoming anyone's target.
Maria: That's right. You find anything, you tell us and you'll be safe. Secrets have a tendency of getting people killed in this kind of cases.
Photo 4
Claudia: I remember you.
Catrine: I was afraid of that. The Captain said so too.
Claudia: You must admit it's hard to forget something like that.
Steve: What are you two talking about?
Catrine: Nothing. Could we talk about the case?
Claudia: Sure. But are you sure you really want to know all the details? It's not a pretty picture.
Catrine: I've had a lot of practice already. Not in homicide cases, but people do fairly nasty things to each other in many other ways.
Claudia: All right, this is what we can tell you...
Photo 5
Catrine: Looks like Winona got some things a bit mixed up. I thought there was room for doubt, but it really looks like a solid case.
Steve: It is. He was a hitman. Only the people behind him are yet to be found.
Claudia: And I wouldn't recommend you to go looking for them. That could get dangerous.
Catrine: The Captain said that too. I'm not planning to do anything like that.
Claudia: So, what are you going to do?
Catrine: Tell Winona that no matter how much the truth hurts, it is the truth. She just needs to accept the fact and put it behind her.
Claudia: And then?
Photo 6
Catrine: Well... I was thinking of poking around a bit. Do some background research.
Claudia: What is it with everybody today?
Catrine: What do you mean?
Steve: I guess everybody wants to go poking around a bit. - You know, we're not officially on the case anymore, so we haven't got much time for background research. How about you let us know anything you find out? Where are you going to start?
Catrine: The victims. We do a lot of identity theft cases, so I know how to find all sorts of stuff about people. Stuff they don't even realize exists.
Claudia: I guess we better not ask about the legality of all that.
Catrine: Probably not. Maybe I'll just send you an anonymous tip, if I find something.
Steve: Sounds good.
Photo 7
Steve: Let's hope she finds something interesting. - So, let's hear it.
Claudia: What?
Steve: How do you know her, and what is hard to forget?
Claudia: Oh. I'm not sure I should be telling you about that.
Steve: Come on, you can tell me, or I'll just go around asking people until I find someone else who knows what it is all about. If the Captain knows about it, there must be others who know too.
Claudia: Okay, but don't tell her I told you. You want people to forget about you and Kate, and this is much worse.
Steve: How do those compare... Was she a cop?
Claudia: Uniformed officer, yes. She and her partner were chasing a burglar one night. The guy was in a department store, it turned into a firefight, her partner got hit, and she hit anything and everything but the suspect. The amount of damage was unbelievable.
Steve: Did they get the guy? And what about her partner?
Claudia: Her partner survived and said afterwards that he'd rather resign than work with her again. The burglar got caught by another patrol while trying to escape through a window.
Steve: So she got fired?
Claudia: No, she resigned. - She wasn't really a bad cop, just a bad shooter.
Steve: And nobody would trust someone like that to cover for them.
Claudia: Exactly. - Well, I think she's found her place now. There was never anything wrong with her thinking, so it's possible that she'll manage to dig out something.
Steve: Let's hope so. Although, I doubt she has as wide access to info as the Feds.
Claudia: You're forgetting something. She needs no search warrants and doesn't need to worry about jurisdictions. And as long as we get the info as an anonymous tip, we don't need to look too deep into how the sender got it.
Photo 8
Mina: Sorry for not shaking hands. I prefer not to touch people.
Catrine: Is it because you... see something when you do it?
Mina: Oh, I have no problem with seeing whatever comes when I touch somebody. The problem is that they see it too. It can make things awkward sometimes.
Catrine: What do you see? May I ask that or is it...?
Mina: It's all right. I see different things with different people, and I cannot choose what I see.
Catrine: So, will you be able to help me?
Mina: Sure. It's a totally different thing you're asking.
Photo 9
Mina: How long have you been working with Tony?
Catrine: Couple of years now. He's the best, and he said you're the best too.
Mina: And you have no problem with how I get the info?
Catrine: Tony said you can tell just by looking at a list of names, which of the people are dead.
Mina: Do you believe it?
Catrine: He said you've been right every time he's asked, so I guess I have no choice.
Mina: Very sensible. You're not hampered by disdain of the supernatural, but believe the evidence. That's good.
Photo 10
Mina: What have you got for me?
Catrine: I've been trying to find some witnesses and lost track of some of them. That could mean several things, but I thought...
Mina: You thought it would be a good idea to check whether they're even alive anymore. Let's see that list. Put it on the table, I'm not going to touch it.
Catrine: Why?
Mina: To show you that I'm not using psychometry for this, that is, I'm not doing this by touching. Anyway, touching the list would probably show me something about you, not the persons listed. No, I just read the list, and the ones that are dead read differently in my head.
Photo 11
Mina: These aren't all their real names.
Catrine: I suspected that. Is it a problem?
Mina: No, I can still do this. What matters is the person you were thinking about when you wrote the name. - Let's see... Numbers 2 and 5 are dead, and I have a bad feeling about number 6, but I can't say what exactly it is. It could be that something is about to happen to him very soon.
Catrine: How do you know that?
Mina: I just know. I can't really explain it.
Catrine: Well, now I know where to direct my search for those guys. I guess I'll be finding proof either way fairly soon. - How much do I owe you?
Mina: Nothing. Let's call it a sample for a new customer. You'll come back sooner or later. Then we can talk about money. - By the way, I take it Tony told you that I have another line of business as well.
Catrine: He said you are really good at surveillance, that you can get info others cannot. He said it wouldn't hold in court due to the methods you use.
Mina: That's right. I provide information for people who just need to know, not prosecute. Keep that in mind and call me, if you need me.
Catrine: I will. Thanks for your help.
Photo 12
Steve: Ready to go?
Claudia: Just a minute.
Steve: Did you find anything?
Claudia: Nothing, but I called John first thing in the morning and asked if he could check their databases for those guys.
Steve: So where exactly did she get this info? I assume it was legal as she called you directly.
Claudia: You'll laugh, if I tell you.
Steve: Why would I laugh?
Claudia: It's not exactly a legitimate source. I'm not sure I believe it myself.
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John: Claudia!
Claudia: John! What are you doing here?
John: Where did you get that information?
Claudia: What? Those guys? Um, from an informant. They're sort of persons of interest and cannot be tracked, and she thought they might be dead. - Are they?
John: Definitely. We already knew about two of them, but only we know them with the names you gave me, the press had the names they were using when they died. We were keeping their connection with the hits out of the press.
Claudia: And the third? I mean, it is the third one on the list you haven't mentioned yet.
John: Yes. Got shot some days ago and died last night in the hospital without ever coming out of it. Could be a robbery, could be something entirely different. - Where did you get that information?
Steve: Hey, calm down! She was just about to tell me about it when you rushed in. - So, how about it, Claudia? Why would I laugh?
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Claudia: Because it was a medium.
John: What?!
Steve: You're joking.
Claudia: I'm not joking. The informant was looking for info on some people and showed the list to the medium. Apparently this one can tell just from looking at a list of names, which of those people are dead.
John: I don't believe this.
Claudia: Neither did we, the one time this medium offered her services to us. We basically kicked her out of the door. Now I wonder whether we should have listened.
Steve: It's a coincidence. Nobody can do something like that.
John: How am I ever going to explain this to my boss?
Claudia: I thought you guys have tried using mediums in the past. I know it hasn't worked out that well, but maybe this one really is the real deal.
John: Hmm... Where can I find this so-called medium?
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Claudia: It's probably no use. She's not very fond of cops anymore. Our fault, I guess. But I can find out anyway, maybe her dislike doesn't extend to the FBI.
John: You do that and let me know. So who's the informant?
Steve: A PI who's trying to prove that the hitman wasn't a hitman.
John: Why? There's no doubt about it, none at all.
Claudia: The family hired her. You know how it is. They just can't believe he was a criminal.
Steve: She won't be trouble. There isn't anything she can find.
John: She found these guys.
Claudia: Because the victims are known to everybody by now. She's just canvassing known associates and witnesses. The names aren't exactly confidential information.
John: And how do you know so much about it all?
Steve: She came to talk to us, we told her what everybody knew already and told her to keep us up to date. You know, just in case she stumbles onto something useful.
John: I see. And that's all?
Claudia: Yes, John. There is nothing more we can tell you.
Photo 16
Steve: We weren't exactly lying to him.
Claudia: I know, but I still feel a bit guilty.
Steve: Hey, they took our case. It's theirs now, they said they don't need us, so we're not obliged to tell them everything.
Claudia: It still doesn't feel right.
Steve: What difference would it have made to tell him that Catrine already accepted that Warren was a hitman and decided to dig in a bit deeper?
Claudia: Not much, I guess. We probably just managed to keep her out of it. As long as they think she's trying to prove the impossible, they won't care about her.
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Steve: So, are you thinking what I'm thinking?
Claudia: Depends on what you're thinking.
Steve: Somebody's doing a bit of cleanup, because the cases suddenly got a lot warmer.
Claudia: That's what I thought. Just imagine those people, they've been safe all these years, and now suddenly somebody wants them dead to make sure they won't have a chance to try to remember something new.
Steve: Or make some unpleasant deductions now that the hitman's name is known.
Claudia: Well, whatever it is, we have some more urgent business to take care of.
Steve: There's no hurry, our duelists aren't going anywhere. One is dead and the other one's so badly cut he's in no shape to talk, and the officers think he won't make it.
Claudia: Great.
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Trinity: Long day?
Claudia: You could say so. Drug addicts knifing each other isn't my idea of a proper case.
Trinity: Always good for the gene pool, though. And it's two for the price of one investigation, which is very considerate of them. - By the way, was it Catrine I saw with you the other day?
Claudia: Yes, it was.
Trinity: Don't tell me she's getting her old job back.
Claudia: No, she's a PI now. Works with some retired detective.
Trinity: That's a relief. - Well, I expect she's good at that. She was a curious one, even though she couldn't have hit a barn door with a shotgun.
Claudia: We can't all be sharpshooters, you know.
Trinity: I know, but you should at least put some effort into it.
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Trinity: So what have you and Steve been up to?
Claudia: Work, as usual. What else?
Trinity: Hey, if I can see you're up to something, so will the Captain. You better be careful, although Gustav said that she seems to be avoiding you two. Probably doesn't want to know what you're up to.
Claudia: Okay, you're right. Care to try some detective work?
Trinity: Certainly.
Claudia: Steve isn't happy about the Feds taking our case. Neither am I, to be honest. So, we've been doing some private investigations.
Trinity: Is that how Catrine comes into the picture?
Claudia: We helped her a bit, now she's helping us. What we've found out is that somebody may be killing witnesses of the hit cases.
Trinity: Scared that they may remember or figure out something new. Yes, they were cold cases, but now somebody's going to talk with everybody once again. Still, new murders mean new evidence, new leads, new witnesses.
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Trinity: Not necessarily the best choice of action from the part of the murderer, because it proves there's a common factor behind those killings.
Claudia: Go on.
Trinity: The hitman was either an independent operator, who worked for anybody, or he was working for one person or group. In this case, it seems to be the latter, so find the thing that links the targets and you have a much better shot at finding the murderer. - What I've been wondering is, why kill the hitman?
Claudia: Me too. As far as we know, he was under no suspicion, so it's not a case of threatening plea deals. Maybe he wanted to stop or maybe he wanted more money.
Trinity: Could have been a pre-emptive action. You know, if he showed signs of cracking or going crazy. Could have been a case of good old-fashioned back stabbing too.
Claudia: Meaning?
Trinity: Somebody did something and framed him for it. Maybe there was a leak in the group, somebody got caught, and somebody had to pay. You never know with these people.
Claudia: You think it's organized crime?
Trinity: Don't you?
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Trinity: What can I do to help?
Claudia: You already know we're working behind the Captain's back. You really want to get mixed up in this?
Trinity: If we help to nail some real scumbags, it'll be worth it. What do you want me to do?
Claudia: The witness deaths were outside our jurisdiction, so getting info is a bit tricky as we're no longer in the case. The third one was near where your mother lives, so maybe...
Trinity: I could have a nice little chat with the crime scene officers off duty? I guess that means I'm going to have to visit mother.
Claudia: You don't sound too happy about that.
Trinity: It's all right. It'll be a couple of hours of "you really should have come to work with me in the beauty salon" and "you should have married Martin, he's such a nice man, and he has done so well" and the latest one, "I told you so" about Johnny. I'll survive.
Claudia: What's this Martin doing nowadays?
Trinity: Fire chief, wife, 3 kids, the works. I could never have done it. He wanted a stay at home wife, and if I had done that, I would have ended up murdering someone out of sheer boredom.
Claudia: Probably not murdering, but I agree, that kind of life isn't for you. - By the way... don't tell Gustav anything about our investigations.
Trinity: I guessed that much. He's a bit too transparent, I've always thought. He'd never be able to hide anything from the Captain.
Claudia: You really should be a detective.
Trinity: I'm perfectly happy with my current job. You know, immediate results and all that.
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John: I'm sorry you had to wait.
Mina: It's all right. Before we proceed, I need to tell you that there is a price for what you're asking.
John: I know. How much?
Mina: Not that kind of a price. Not for you. No, I want to hold your hand.
John: Hold my hand? Well, sure, if that's what it takes.
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John: What...
Mina: Relax. Everything is fine. At least for now.
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John: What the hell just happened? I saw... I saw...
Mina: I know, you saw yourself getting shot. Don't worry, it may not be a fatal shot, the vision didn't go far enough to show that.
John: Vision... I... Are these things... Are they absolute or is there something...
Mina: There is nothing you can do to change things. One day you will get shot, and you may or may not survive. That is not for us to see. - So, let's take a look at that other thing, now that we've resolved the payment issue.
John: Let's go to the other room. It's all there.
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John: I've got some guns here. I would like you to find out what you can about them.
Mina: I knew it would be something like this. Good thing I'm used to seeing death and destruction. - Is it all right for me to touch them?
John: Yes, but keep it to the minimum.
Mina: I don't need to handle them, just touch.
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Mina: Just keep quiet and let me concentrate. - This one is very old. I see an older man and a younger one pointing the gun at him, both angry... You can't do this, Warren, think of your mother... That was a long time ago, then nothing... until more recently, a redheaded woman, pointing the gun at a young man. He's scared. She's angry, but not angry enough, not really a violent person...
John: Winona. - The earlier people...
Mina: Felt like father and son. Don't know how it ended, it was cut off. I have a bad feeling about it, though.
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Mina: I see a man. I'm behind him, looking at him, not angry, almost sad... I'm so sorry... I've created a monster... Oh... shot him in the head. - It's all gone now.
John: The shooter...
Mina: I didn't see him, I looked through his eyes. A man, older, not scared. Knew what he was doing. Didn't like it, but did it anyway.
John: Was there anyone else present?
Mina: Didn't see anyone else, but that's no guarantee.
John: Indoors or outside?
Mina: Outside. Bare trees, dead leaves on the ground, so it must have been late autumn. Late in the evening, too, judging by how little light there was. - I'm sorry that I can't help you more. These things are not something I can command.
John: I understand. You've been very helpful.
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John: Before you go, I need to know one thing. The payment, why did you want me to see it?
Mina: First, let's make one thing clear. I didn't know what we were about to see. I do not choose it, it just comes. Second, you people tend to dismiss me as a crackpot. I wanted to prove to you that I am what I say I am. And I really see things you cannot.
John: May I... contact you again, if I need to?
Mina: Sure, feel free to call me any time. All further payments will be in cash, so you don't need to worry about that. Although, I can show you more, if you'd like me to.
John: I don't think so.
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Claudia: Did you meet her?
John: Yes.
Claudia: And?
John: She's the real deal. I'm not sure if I'm glad about that or not.
Claudia: What happened? You're really strange today.
John: She made me watch something. She said it was a payment for her services. She took my hand and I saw...
Claudia: What did you see?
John: Myself... getting shot.
Claudia: But surely you can't believe...
John: She touched the revolver and saw Winona and Dennis. Then she touched another gun and saw a man from behind, being shot in the head.
Claudia: Was that...?
John: The gun that was used to shoot Warren? Yes. She couldn't know it.
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Claudia: What you saw... did you...?
John: Don't know, it was just a glimpse and didn't go far enough to show how it ends. Anyway, we both know it's one of the risks we take every day. No need to worry about it too much. Especially as she said there's nothing I can do to stop it from happening.
Claudia: Are you sure it was genuine? I mean, maybe she just made you see it. Some sort of hypnosis or something.
John: Nobody can hypnotize anyone that fast, and anyway, I can't be hypnotized. I've had a couple of professionals try it, and it just didn't work for me. - No, it wasn't her, it just came through her.
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Spectra: Why did you do it?
Mina: Cops always dismiss me as a crackpot. I really hate that.
Spectra: So, was it real?
Mina: Oh yes, I can't fake it. I just happened to know it would be bad. It always is for them. I'm not sure why, but I suspect it has something to do with the fact that they wake up every morning with the knowledge that it may be their last day. Ordinary people are much more oblivious. They know they're not going to live forever, but somehow for them, it's always "some day, but not any time soon."
Spectra: Much easier that way. Thinking about death too much just makes you morbid.
Mina: I guess. I remember I never thought about it. I was having too much fun.
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Mina: Too bad the consequences of fun were much worse then.
Spectra: I wouldn't know.
Mina: What? Are you trying to say you never...?
Spectra: Hey, I was a Lady! And I mean a Lady, with capital L, aristocratic and all. Do you really think I would have...?
Mina: I guess not. What about afterwards? I mean, there's nothing stopping you. You've got a body any time you want it, and there's no risk at all. - There's a good looking guy waiting for his turn at the bar right now. In fact, there are good looking guys everywhere, if you just start looking around.
Spectra: I haven't thought about it. You know, you're right, I could. Still, I've never felt like it. I guess dying doesn't do good for your libido.
Mina: That's what you think.
CHAPTER FOUR
Who Did It
Photo 1
Trinity: Steve, there is a lady here who's asking to see you.
Steve: Damn, can't a guy even get a cup of coffee in peace here? Who is it this time?
Trinity: Says her name is Ava, and she's a bit... strange.
Steve: Oh great, another nutjob is just what I need.
Trinity: I don't think she's a nutjob, but I've definitely never seen anyone like her.
Steve: Okay, let's find out what she wants. Where is she?
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Ava: Nice of you to see me. I'm sure you are very busy, but I have something important to tell you.
Steve: I... um... I'm Steve.
Ava: I know. I'm Ava. I saw your picture and name in a newspaper article. That's why I asked to see you.
Steve: Would you like to sit down... errr, I mean...
Ava: You're not very good at dealing with surprises, detective. No thanks, I'll stand. I wouldn't want to break any furniture.
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Ava: I take it you don't watch The Biggest Monster. You would have recognized me otherwise.
Steve: No, it's not my kind of show. - So, how can I help you?
Ava: I think it's the other way round. I may be able to help you. It's about that hitman or rather, his victims.
Steve: Do you know something about them?
Ava: I know what they had in common. I bet you don't, because it all happened a long time ago and far away from here, in a foreign country.
Steve: I know they were all immigrants, but they weren't from the same country.
Ava: No, they weren't, but they were all in the same country at one point of their lives. Same time, same place and they all knew the same man.
Steve: You know, I think we should go somewhere more private to talk about this. I'll also ask my partner to join us.
Ava: Sure.
Photo 4
Claudia: I'm Claudia, Steve's partner. And you're Ava, I saw you in The Biggest Monster. You were fantastic!
Ava: Thank you. Your partner here wasn't familiar with the show. Did you also see the talk show?
Claudia: Yes. I don't usually watch it, but I was curious...
Ava: Everybody is, that's why I did it. I'm glad you've seen it, because it means you'll understand better what I'm talking about.
Steve: What talk show?
Ava: I was invited to a talk show after I got kicked out of The Biggest Monster. Everybody wanted to know... well, why I look the way I do. - I bet you're wondering too.
Steve: Well, yes, I mean, I've never...
Ava: Neither has anyone else, and that is a part of what I'm here to tell you.
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Steve: All right, why don't you start from the beginning and tell us everything?
Ava: Very well. The beginning is Doctor Frankenstein. Not his real name, but that's how we call him. His experiments in my native country are the reason I am what I am. I won't go into details right now, we can discuss those later. It's enough to say that his experiments with "improving the race" caused a lot of suffering, and when it all came out, there was trial and the Doctor was sentenced to death. He was executed, so that's the end of his involvement in these murders.
Claudia: What do the murder victims have to do with all this?
Ava: The Doctor had all sorts of people helping him in his work. Some of them managed to disappear before they could be charged. It was assumed that they had fled the country.
Steve: So they came here? And you think someone has been on a vendetta?
Ava: What else could it be?
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Claudia: How did you manage to figure this out? You must have been very young...
Ava: I was at the time of the murders, but I've been researching the matter for several years now. Doctor Frankenstein made me the way I am and was responsible for my mother's death. I guess I just wanted to understand, so I've dug out everything there is to know about the man and his accomplices.
Steve: May we see it?
Ava: Sure, but it's a room full of paper, most of it in my native language.
Claudia: One thing, this isn't the first time the hits are covered in media. Why didn't you say anything sooner?
Ava: Because I couldn't connect the dots. The victims had changed their names, some several times, and gotten older. It was just when I saw that new article in the True Crime Journal yesterday, with the photos of the victims side by side, that it struck me. I spent all last night comparing photos and I am sure I know who those people were. - I can't say I'm sorry for them.
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Claudia: The hitman, did he come up in any of your research?
Ava: No, haven't seen him before anywhere. I suspect he was just a hired hitman. Probably didn't even know why he was killing those men.
Steve: Does your research cover people like yourself, people affected by the Doctor's actions?
Ava: You mean anyone with a motive? Naturally I have also researched them and even talked with a few. And no, I don't remember anyone talking about revenge or anything like that, but of course, if you've done something like that, the last thing you would do is to tell anybody. I mean, it is safe to assume that we're talking about someone fairly intelligent here, because it must have taken substantial amounts of money to pull off the plan. My impression is that good professional hitmen aren't cheap.
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Claudia: What do you think of it all?
Steve: It's logical and believable. The one thing we were missing, the link between the victims.
Claudia: If that's the reason for the hits, what did the hitman do that got him murdered?
Steve: Could he have found out about it? Tried some blackmail maybe? Or knowing about it all made him a risk in some other way?
Claudia: It is also possible that his murder isn't connected with these particular hits. He must have killed a lot more people.
Steve: What if he wasn't a real hitman after all?
Claudia: I think we're past that point.
Steve: No, just think about it. These are the only hits he's been linked to. There is probably one person with a motive and intent to kill them all. What if the hitman is just a guy who did a favor for somebody? For money, for justice or for who knows what else.
Claudia: And then he got betrayed? It's a possibility. - So, what do we tell the Feds?
Steve: I guess we have no choice. We have to tell them all. Let's go and talk with the Captain.
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Maria: You've been busy with your extra-curricular activities.
Steve: I take full responsibility. It was my idea.
Maria: I'm not reprimanding you. It was our case first, so I'm glad we're the first to know at least that part of the truth. That is, if all that information checks out. If it does, all that's left is finding the person ordering the hits, who is probably someone affected by the doctor's activities.
Claudia: Ava has the information on people with a motive.
Maria: It's too bad we need to hand it all to the FBI, but that can't be helped. There will be a huge amount of checking, some of it abroad, so it's best that they handle it. - How old is she?
Claudia: Too young to be a suspect. And at the time of the murders she wasn't even in this country.
Maria: I wasn't really entertaining the idea seriously, but you can't take anything for granted, no matter how crazy it would be for the culprit to offer information about the murders.
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Twyla: I could have come to your office...
John: I was just leaving the office when you called, and I didn't want to wait until tomorrow. Anyway, we're just having an informal discussion. Any formalities can wait.
Twyla: This is my friend Frankie. She doesn't know anything about what's going on, she's just here for support.
Frankie: Hi, John. Nice to see you again.
John: Have we...? Oh yes, you're Jet's assistant.
Twyla: Have you two met before?
Frankie: It was about that serial killer case some time ago. John came to interview Dana, the one whose roommate was killed.
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John: So, Twyla, you said you have some information concerning the hitman.
Twyla: Well, my grandfather died very recently...
John: I'm sorry.
Twyla: It's all right, he was very old and sick. He was happy to go and join grandma. - Before he died... he told me something. He said he had done something very bad.
John: Go on.
Twyla: It was a couple of weeks before he died. He was watching TV and suddenly became really agitated. I don't remember what the program was, some reality TV show, I think, but he started shouting, "It's her! It's her!" It took some time to get him to calm down. The next day, when the medication had worn off and he could think straight again, he said that he had to tell me something. Then he told me all about what he had done. If it's true, and I believe it is, he killed the hitman.
John: Why would he do that?
Twyla: He said his faith was never strong enough, that he couldn't just forgive and forget. So he had hired somebody to kill some people who were responsible for his little sister's death.
John: How did she die?
Twyla: In childbirth. There was something wrong with the baby and it died too. Apparently it was the doctor's fault, and he was later sentenced for various crimes and executed. Some of the people who had helped the doctor in his crimes fled the country, but grandpa managed to find them after a long search. The guy he hired killed them, and then grandpa killed him.
Photo 12
John: Did he tell you why he killed the hitman?
Twyla: He said it's not right to enjoy killing. He was scared that the guy would go on doing it. He thought he had created a monster. But it isn't like that, is it? I mean, you can't make somebody enjoy killing, the guy had it in him already and grandpa just accidentally made him realize it, right?
John: I expect so. - Do you have anything to prove all this? We need some evidence to make sure he was telling the truth.
Twyla: That disc contains a video recording of grandpa telling the whole story. I was using the camera, so I was in the room when he did it. You can hear my voice occasionally as I asked him about details on some things I thought you'd want to know. You should be able to use those details to check if the story is true. Grandpa told me to give the video to the proper authorities after he was dead. I guess that means you.
John: Yes, in this case it does. - May I ask why Frankie is here instead of your parents? Do they know about this?
Twyla: Grandpa said I shouldn't tell them. I think he was scared they would try to hide it all, and he was really anxious for the truth to come out. He said he was only sorry that he hadn't had the courage to confess earlier.
John: Did he have a reason to think the family would want to hide it?
Twyla: Daddy's really careful about his image, and this is going to be bad.
John: I understand. You did the right thing by telling me everything.
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John: Do you think you will get in trouble with your parents because of this?
Twyla: Probably, but they can't do anything. The inheritance from grandpa will be enough to pay for my education, so I don't need them.
John: You inherit him?
Twyla: Yes. The family company was transferred to daddy a few years ago, and grandpa said that's enough for him. And he called the other relatives leeches, who don't deserve anything. So I get this house and some money. - I guess you'll want to take a look around here. All of grandpa's papers are in his study and bedroom. Maybe you'll find some more evidence.
John: Yes, I'm sure we will want to take a look at those at some point.
Twyla: All you need to do is let me know when, so I'll be here to let you in. I think you better do it before daddy finds out about all this. You know, as long as it's all still here.
John: You really think your father would have some things removed?
Twyla: He could. He'd say it was all a long time ago and better let sleeping dogs lie and other nonsense like that.
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John: Did your grandfather mention someone called Ava?
Twyla: No, I don't think so.
John: Did he mention a doctor working around here, who is connected to the doctor who died?
Twyla: Do you mean Victor, the Robot Girl's doctor? I know all about that. Grandpa said he didn't believe in that sins of the fathers stuff. He said Victor is a good man, who is helping a lot of people as a doctor should. Grandpa actually consulted him after getting sick, but Victor said that his methods cannot be used for old people. They are only suitable for otherwise healthy young people, who have had some sort of an accident. It's something to do with the risks of the operation.
John: I see. - Well, I will need to talk with my colleagues about this and watch the video. I will contact you to arrange a formal interview later and also about coming to check the house. In the meantime, I would like both of you to keep quiet about all this.
Twyla: Sure.
Frankie: I won't talk to anybody. Well, except with Twyla. There was so much I did not understand about all that.
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Frankie: Do you think your grandpa really did it?
Twyla: I believe so. He had no reason to lie. He was dying, and he wanted the truth to be known.
Frankie: I don't know what to think about it. I mean, the victims weren't innocent, they were criminals, but still...
Twyla: The hitman is the part I have most trouble with. Grandpa actually shot him.
Frankie: To stop him from killing anyone innocent. You never know what people who find out they enjoy killing will do. He could have killed anybody.
Twyla: I guess so.
Frankie: The main thing is, you haven't done anything wrong, so you don't need to feel guilty about any of it. - Your grandpa was a good man for most of his life. He did good things with his money, helped other people.
Twyla: I think he did it as an atonement. To pay for his sins.
Frankie: Probably, and I'm sure people will see it that way. He understood what he had done and tried to make amends. That's what counts.
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Frankie: How are things with your parents and... the others?
Twyla: Haha, the others, that's a good way of putting it. Sounds like they're total strangers, which is the truth for the most part. - It's bearable. I don't need to deal with them much. The house is mine, and I'm not letting any of them in. It annoys them, but the will explicitly stated "the land and everything on it, including the house and all of its contents," so they can't do anything.
Frankie: And the will is going to stand?
Twyla: Oh yes, it was made when grandpa wasn't sick yet. He was signing business deals at the time, so to say that he wasn't competent would invalidate all those deals as well. Daddy can't let that happen, and anyway, he doesn't care about the house.
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Frankie: Are you going to be all right?
Twyla: Yes, but it's going to take some time to get used to the empty house. - You know, you always say how annoying your mom is. You could move out and come live with me. There's more than enough room here. There would be no rent, you'd just pay your share of the bills.
Frankie: Do you really mean it?
Twyla: Of course. I wouldn't feel lonely, if you were living here, and we could have lots of fun.
Frankie: Mom's going to have one of her breakdowns, if I do it.
Twyla: You shouldn't let her blackmail you like that. You're not responsible for her.
Frankie: You're right. It's time I make my own decisions. - When do you want me to move in?
Twyla: As soon as possible.
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Virginia: You sounded really mysterious on the phone. What's the big scoop?
Ava: The hitman case. I found out that I actually know a quite deal about the hitman's victims. The police haven't released the info yet, but I have told them what I know. I thought I might as well tell you next.
Virginia: Certainly. Let's hear it. My boss is going to love this. The case has been so dead for ages now.
Ava: Have a seat. I prefer standing, but you'll probably be more comfortable sitting down.
Virginia: Is it okay if I record this?
Ava: Go ahead. It's a long story...
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Virginia: Fantastic! And you're quite sure they are the people you think they are?
Ava: Quite sure.
Virginia: We'll need the photos and as much background documentation as you can provide.
Ava: I can email the photos and some documents to you as soon as I get home.
Virginia: You don't happen to know anything about the hitman as well?
Ava: Unfortunately not. He doesn't seem to have ties to anybody in my research, so he was probably just hired for the job. By whom, I have no idea, except that it must be someone with a reason to seek revenge. Good thing I was much too young at the time to be a suspect.
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Virginia: Would you have chosen revenge, given the chance?
Ava: I don't know, maybe, but not murder. No, something legal, but still totally devastating would have been my choice. I have been thinking during my research that if I manage to track any of the ones that could still be charged at home, I'd trick them into a country that has no qualms about handing foreign criminals over to the proper authorities. Or looks the other way when the proper authorities come and take what's theirs.
Virginia: Sounds very reasonable.
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Steve: What did John say about the witness deaths?
Claudia: They're thinking it's probably a coincidence. The hitman's killer was definitely too sick to do anything, and I doubt he would have wanted any more deaths. I got the impression he felt guilty enough.
Steve: Coincidence? I guess it could be. A hit and run, a robbery turned bad, and... what was the third one?
Claudia: Not known yet. The body was so badly decomposed that it's really hard to say. It was assumed to be a murder, because of the two other dead witnesses, but it might as well be a natural death. His friends said he hadn't been in very good health before his disappearance.
Steve: So, is it really all over now?
Claudia: The Feds will be swamped with checking everything for some time, but basically, yes, it's over. No more deaths related to the not-so-dearly departed doctor.
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Steve: I've been thinking... What are the odds of Ava and the killer ending up in the same city?
Claudia: Quite high, actually. We have the country's largest community of people from that part of the world.
Steve: Really? Well, I guess that explains it. - What did you think of Ava?
Claudia: She seemed nice, level-headed, surprisingly normal on the inside, considering...
Steve: Yeah. I can't even begin to imagine what her childhood must have been like.
Claudia: I'd imagine there to be quite a few little kiddies with hoofprints on their backsides.
Steve: That's a good point. Bullying is definitely much easier, if your victim is helpless, and I doubt that she ever was.
Claudia: If you're interested in hearing about it, why not just call her and ask her out?
Steve: What? No, no, I didn't mean...
Claudia: I know you didn't, but you could still call. You know, just to be friendly. But I can see you won't, so I'll call her and ask her for a cup of coffee and a little chat, because I'm curious too. Maybe we'll even let you tag along.
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Steve: She said she was in The Biggest Monster. What's it like? I've only seen a couple of ads.
Claudia: Bunch of people closed in a house for a few weeks, driving each other crazy. All other methods are acceptable, except physical violence. Each week one gets voted out by the viewers or, preferably, one gives up because they can't stand it anymore or the doctors decide to remove them. Winner is the last one left in the house.
Steve: How often does someone get voted out?
Claudia: Not often. It's just a backup system in case the inmates aren't quite up to their usual level of nastiness.
Steve: Inmates?
Claudia: That's what they're called. It's a nuthouse most of the time.
Steve: Ava said she got kicked out.
Claudia: She was a bit too subtle for most viewers' tastes. Pity, really. In more intelligent company, she could have caused total chaos.
Steve: You know, that show sounds totally horrible.
Claudia: Of course it is. Why did you think it's called The Biggest Monster?
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Ava: Nice house. You said you live here alone. Isn't this a bit big for one?
Twyla: It is. I lived here with grandpa, but he passed away recently, so now it's just me for the moment. - How much did John tell you?
Ava: Not much, just that you can fill in some gaps in my story. Well, some big, gaping holes, actually. What did he tell you about me?
Twyla: Pretty much the whole story. I had already seen the talkshow, so I knew who you were and some of what had happened, but I didn't realize then how connected we actually are.
Ava: Forget the riddles. Let's get straight to the point. How do you come in to the story?
Twyla: My grandpa hired the hitman and killed him too.
Ava: Oh.
Twyla: Oh indeed. Just imagine how I felt hearing it for the first time. Let me tell you how it all happened...
Photo 25
Ava: So, I didn't get the wrong man after all.
Twyla: What do you mean?
Ava: I wrote to your grandfather, as part of my research. I was looking for people affected by the doctor's crimes. He wrote back to me and said I had the wrong man. Seems like that was a lie.
Twyla: He was probably scared that he wouldn't be able to keep quiet about what he had done. He felt so guilty about it all.
Ava: Yes, that's the problem with vigilante justice. It makes normal people do horrible things. I'm not sorry for the victims, but it sounds like it messed up your grandfather's life. - How do you feel now that the whole picture is finally clear?
Twyla: Not sure. It's such a horrible mess. I loved grandpa, but he was a murderer.
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Twyla: What do you think about him?
Ava: I think he did the right thing, he made those people pay. Although, for his own sake, he should have chosen some other way. - I wish my father was here to see this.
Twyla: Is he... dead?
Ava: Yes. He couldn't take it, and he shot himself.
Twyla: I'm sorry, I shouldn't have asked...
Ava: Don't worry. I was too little to understand anything about what had happened. I got adopted to a very nice family who did their best to give me a normal life, or as normal as it can be when you look like I do. - At least father got to see the Doctor die. It just wasn't enough.
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Twyla: I wonder what people are going to say when it all comes out.
Ava: They're going to say that the victims got what they deserved, but then they'll be quick to add that of course what the hitman and your grandfather did wasn't really right and things should have been handled in a proper manner in court, but still, the victims deserved it.
Twyla: That's an awfully cynical way of looking at it.
Ava: No, it's realistic, because that's what's going to happen. And of course newspapers and TV are going to have a field day, so prepare to have an army of reporters on your doorstep.
Twyla: They're not going to get to the doorstep. The gate is always locked. The only reason it was open when you arrived is that I was watching the security camera monitors and saw you.
Ava: Well, on your gate, then. - You know, there is an easier way to deal with it.
Twyla: And what's that?
Ava: Exclusive interview. Instead of a swarm, you deal with just one reporter. A really good one. She's already got my story, and she'd do anything to get yours too.
Twyla: I guess there's no way of avoiding the media entirely, so just one reporter sounds a lot better.
CHAPTER FIVE
Do You Believe In Ghosts
Photo 1
Schizo: So, what have you been up to?
Spectra: Nothing much. - Oh, I did meet some paranormal investigators.
Schizo: Paranormal... You've got to be kidding.
Spectra: Not at all. They really are the real deal.
Schizo: Do they know you're the real deal too?
Spectra: Of course not. Don't be silly.
Schizo: How did you find them?
Spectra: They found Mina, and she introduced me to them. She thought it would be more fun with someone there who's in on the joke.
Schizo: Joke? What are you talking about?
Spectra: We've been having a bit of fun on their expense. They have no idea about the truth, and we're not giving them anything that cannot be debunked.
Schizo: Debunked. Isn't that the word skeptics love so dearly?
Spectra: Sure. Skeptics are even more fun than these guys, but we take what we can get.
Schizo: Isn't it a bit risky? What if they find out?
Spectra: They won't. They're really clueless. You know, the sort that go looking for things that go bump in the night, but if they ever happened to come across those things for real, they'd run screaming back home to mommy. I mean, if they knew they'd come across something like that. It almost makes me want to show them something real, not just party tricks.
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Schizo: Do you do it? Go bump in the night?
Spectra: I've never figured out what that is exactly supposed to mean, but if it means scaring people witless, not too often. Only when people deserve it. - I've been thinking that he may deserve it.
Schizo: Who?
Spectra: The guy who's sort of their leader. He's so rude. Always demanding the ghosts to show themselves or show him a sign or say something. I've been telling him that respectful tone and the word "please" would get him a lot further, but he just doesn't get it.
Schizo: What's the deal with him? Another wannabe reality TV star?
Spectra: I guess. They make videos for their followers in the net, and he is probably after a TV deal. Aren't they all? - We're supposed to go to some abandoned psychiatric hospital next weekend. They always think those places are super haunted, when in fact, they're not. They're probably the least haunted places you can find.
Schizo: Oh? I thought with all those crazy people...
Spectra: That's exactly it. Most of the patients were legitimately crazy, so they got erased.
Schizo: Erased? I'm sorry, I must sound like the most ignorant guy ever, but when it comes to this subject...
Spectra: Hey, you can't know. It's not often that the living get to hear these things. I wouldn't tell anyone else, but we sort of consider you as an honorary member.
Schizo: Of the ghosts? I'm flattered.
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Spectra: Where was I? Oh yes, erased. You already know about upstairs and downstairs, but mentally ill people don't go to either. They don't deserve either, because free will doesn't apply to them. And there is no limbo, that's just another word for being erased.
Schizo: Does this erasing mean what it sounds like?
Spectra: Totally removed. As if you never existed. No soul, no ghost. - You see, it's like with a faulty metal casting, you just throw it back into the melting pot and try again.
Schizo: That's... a bit...
Spectra: Don't be so shocked. It doesn't hurt, and when you're non-existent, you cannot worry about the past, present or future. I've always thought they're the lucky ones.
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Schizo: You know, one thing I've been wondering... You always talk about upstairs and downstairs. Why not simply Heaven and Hell?
Spectra: Those are just one belief system's ideas of what comes after. And the real system is non-denominational. Basically, it's bureaucracy. You get according to the system which you believed in when you were alive. For example, for believers of reincarnation, upstairs is nirvana and downstairs means coming back.
Schizo: Doesn't that give a huge loophole for bad people? Just state that you believe in reincarnation and you won't go to hell.
Spectra: It's not about what you say you believe, but what you believe deep down inside. That's not so easy to change. And deep down, most bad guys believe in a system where you get punished for your bad deeds after you die.
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Spectra: Note also that you get judged according to the system you subscribed to, not according to your own interpretations of it. I'm sure there have been quite a lot of people expecting to go to the heaven or paradise or whatever, but finding themselves somewhere else entirely.
Schizo: I can imagine. But what about conflicting beliefs?
Spectra: What do you mean?
Schizo: Let's say most of the family believes that the whole family will be together in heaven, but some have other ideas. Or don't get to go to heaven. Doesn't that mean that the rest of the family won't get their heaven after all?
Spectra: I see. I hadn't thought of that. I'll have to ask Samael the next time I see him, but I expect it's something along the lines of "no system is perfect."
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Schizo: So Samael is the source of all this information?
Spectra: Most of it. I've done some additional research as well.
Schizo: I have one more question.
Spectra: Go ahead.
Schizo: Who's behind it all? Who runs the system? Who's the judge?
Spectra: That's three questions, and the answer to all is "no idea." Even Samael doesn't know.
Schizo: Or doesn't tell.
Spectra: I guess that's possible. But I really think he doesn't know. Like he says, "first I wasn't, then I was, and I knew I had a job to do."
Schizo: So no chance of seeing baby pictures of him?
Spectra: Hehe, I think not.
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Schizo: Any specific reason for your research? Or is it just curiosity? - Mmm, these donuts are really good...
Spectra: It's both. The reason being that I'd like to know how I got to stay. I know I can go whenever I want to, I just need to say so to Samael, but it seems that he can't just take me, which is how it would normally go.
Schizo: Did you believe that victims get to haunt their murderers afterwards? Maybe you just got what you believed in.
Spectra: That's one explanation.
Schizo: By the way, do you think he got erased?
Spectra: I don't think so. He wasn't really mad, everybody just thought so, because nobody else could see me. No, I think he got what he deserved. He believed in the Hell and the Devil.
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Schizo: Hey, what you've been telling me... Does it mean that if you don't believe in the Devil, he doesn't exist?
Spectra: I don't think it works quite that way. He still exists, but he won't bother you. He's only there for the ones that are potentially his, so to speak.
Schizo: A bit like Samael and Freya, then.
Spectra: Yes, something like that. Except there's only one of him, but I think you'd only be able to see him, if you really believed in the whole package. Heaven, Hell, angels, demons, all that.
Schizo: Instead of parallel universes, it's parallel afterlives, huh? Where does that leave me?
Spectra: You?
Schizo: I'm still alive and hopefully will remain so for a very long time still, but now I know. I don't need to rely on belief. So, what happens when I die some day?
Spectra: I didn't think about that. Maybe I shouldn't have told you. - I guess it's one more thing to ask Samael about. Let's just hope he can and will answer.
Schizo: Of course I could just decide that you made it all up and keep on believing what I've believed so far.
Spectra: That's one option, but could you really?
Schizo: I guess not.
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Samael: You were talking about me?
Spectra: Oh, it's you! Yes, we were.
Schizo: What? Hey, is it him?
Spectra: Samael. - How did you know we were talking about you?
Samael: I sensed it, and there aren't that many options who it could be. So, what's going on?
Spectra: Well, we have a bit of a problem and maybe you know the answer...
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Spectra: ...so what will it be? Do you know?
Samael: You shouldn't have told him. - Of course I know. It's happened once or twice before. And it's the same mess every time.
Spectra: I'm sorry. I guess I didn't think it through.
Schizo: What did he say?
Spectra: That I shouldn't have told you.
Schizo: But what about what's going to happen?
Samael: Tell him that he just needs to wait and see, like everyone else. I am not at liberty to tell. And you shouldn't talk about these things with anyone else who's still living.
Spectra: I won't. I promise.
Schizo: What's going on? What did he say?
Spectra: Not at liberty to tell. You just need to wait and see, like everyone else.
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Schizo: I understand. - As the damage is already done, may I ask one more question?
Samael: Just one.
Spectra: Go on.
Schizo: Have there been any new residents in Valhalla in recent times?
Samael: Your friend is a weird one. I guess he's wondering about the old religions. There are still occasional true believers, so yes, there have, but it is extremely rare. Much more rare than the white supremacists would like to believe. Mostly due to the conditions that need to be met.
Schizo: Is he answering?
Spectra: Wait a moment. - Conditions? You mean that "dying in battle" part?
Samael: Exactly. - Now it seems you're getting company, so I'm off. You have already done enough harm, don't do any more. Don't tell the little girl about me. We're not scheduled to meet in a very long time.
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Nikki: Hi, uncle Schizo!
Schizo: Hello girls. Nice to see you.
Spectra: I'm Spectra. You must be Nikki and Pepper.
Nikki: How did you know?
Spectra: Schizo has told me about you.
Pepper: Who was that guy in a cloak?
Nikki: What guy?
Pepper: The one who left when we came.
Nikki: There was no guy. What are you talking about?
Pepper: Yes, there was. I saw him. Tall, thin guy in a cloak, and he had this long thing with a blade in it.
Nikki: Like a sword?
Pepper: Not a sword. It was like in one of dad's old movies. They cut tall grass with it.
Spectra: You mean a scythe?
Pepper: Is that what it's called?
Nikki: Doesn't matter what it's called. There was no guy.
Spectra: I didn't see anyone either. Did you, Schizo?
Schizo: No. Um... maybe it was a ghost.
Pepper: Really? A real ghost? You think so? Cool!
Nikki: There's no such thing as ghosts.
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Nikki: Pepper, your dad's a scientist. You can't believe in ghosts.
Pepper: Dad says it's possible that they exist. He says it's very unlikely, but you can't rule it out totally, because you cannot prove a negative.
Nikki: What does that mean?
Spectra: It means that you cannot prove that something does not exist. You can only prove that something exists.
Nikki: I still don't get it.
Spectra: Let me give you an example. If I told you that unicorns exist, there is no way you could prove that they don't exist. You can say it is unlikely and nobody has ever seen one, but you cannot prove it absolutely. Maybe I just know where they live and nobody else does. However, I could prove their existence by showing you one. You know, finding a real unicorn and showing it to you, so you could touch it and see that it's real.
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Nikki: Oh, okay. So I can't prove that there are no ghosts, but I still don't believe they exist, because I've never seen one.
Spectra: And that is very sensible. You cannot state for a fact that there are no ghosts, but you can say that without any evidence, you do not believe that ghosts exist.
Nikki: Do you believe in ghosts?
Spectra: As a matter of fact, I do. I am interested in the paranormal, and I know some paranormal investigators.
Pepper: Like in Ghost Encounters?
Spectra: You've seen their videos? They are the people I've been talking with. I'm not in any of their videos yet, but I might be in the future as I'm going with them on one of their investigations.
Pepper: That is so cool! I've seen all their videos. That's why dad and I were talking about ghosts. He said that the stuff in the videos is not real evidence, because those guys make things up and pretend to hear stuff that isn't there and freak out about normal sounds old buildings make.
Nikki: Do buildings make sounds?
Spectra: Yes, especially old buildings make all kinds of sounds and it is perfectly natural, nothing paranormal about that.
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Schizo: Your parents really let you watch those videos?
Pepper: Mom didn't like it first, but dad talked with her about it, and then she said it's okay. I heard her say to dad that the guy in the videos is a doosh, but I'm not sure what that meant. I tried looking it up in the dictionary, but I couldn't find anything like that. I suppose mom meant that the guy is stupid or something.
Schizo: Something like that. I wouldn't recommend using the word.
Pepper: I won't. I don't use words, if I don't know what they mean, because it makes you look stupid.
Spectra: Why didn't your mom like the guy? Do you know?
Pepper: Maybe because he's so rude? If I was a ghost, I wouldn't talk to him or show him any signs, because he's not asking nicely.
Spectra: See, Schizo? Even the little ones know you need to be polite.
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Nikki: We need to go now. We're supposed to write a paper comparing feline and canine holiday traditions.
Spectra: That sounds interesting.
Pepper: I'd like to write about ghosts instead.
Schizo: I'm not sure your teacher would be too happy about that.
Spectra: Why not? It's just a question of perspective.
Pepper: What's perspective?
Spectra: Point of view. If you wrote about ghosts as a fact, your teacher probably wouldn't like it, but if you wrote about what people think about ghosts, it's a perfectly valid subject. In fact, there are many studies on that subject done by very serious researchers.
Nikki: Really?
Spectra: Really. You see, those are facts. Some people believe in ghosts, some don't. Those that do, have different ideas on what ghosts are like and how they behave and how you can communicate with them. It's all about ethnology, psychology and sociology, and if you add how these perceptions have changed over time, it's also history.
Pepper: We could do that.
Spectra: Schizo will know where to find me, if you end up doing it and need help.
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Schizo: I suppose we should be going too. - By the way, why did you say you saw nobody?
Spectra: Samael told me not to tell Pepper about him. He's not that keen on unscheduled meetings with the still living. That little girl has a long life ahead of her.
Schizo: That's good to hear. But if that's so, how did she see him? I thought it's only close to death or if he chooses to show himself...
Spectra: Some canine children are very perceptive.
Schizo: Well, we managed to defuse that situation. Although, I'm not sure what her mother will say, when she tells her she saw a real ghost.
Spectra: I suspect she won't be telling her mother. Father maybe, but she probably has good enough judgement already to keep her mother out of it. In any case, it's better that she thinks she saw a ghost than that she saw something that wasn't there at all. Ghosts are cool, hallucinations are not.
Schizo: You've got a point there. - I also noticed that you were really nice to Nikki. I thought you said skeptics are fun.
Spectra: Children are in the process of forming their world view. No reason to mess with that. Nikki seemed very intelligent and perfectly capable of changing her mind, if she comes across evidence that conflicts her beliefs. It's the adults in denial that I like to mess with, no matter which side they are on.
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Frankie: Harvey, could I ask for a really big favor?
Harvey: You can always ask, but I can't promise anything before I know what you want.
Frankie: Well, you see, I still live with my mom, and now I've decided to move out. I need help with that.
Harvey: Need a car and someone to move furniture?
Frankie: Yes, that too, although there won't be much furniture as Twyla's house - that's where I'm moving - has everything that's needed. But actually what's needed is more like... um, hysteria control.
Harvey: Ah, your mother isn't fond of the idea?
Frankie: She's going to think that I'm abandoning her, and she has these total meltdowns when I do something she doesn't like, but if you were there...
Harvey: She'd be too concerned about what I think of her and wouldn't get out of control?
Frankie: Something like that. Would you...?
Harvey: Of course. I've known a few people like that. It can be hard to make the break, but things usually get better once they discover that they've got their own life to live. - So, who's Twyla?
Frankie: She's my friend. She lived with her grandfather, but now he's dead and Twyla says it's lonely in the big house she inherited.
Harvey: Sounds like it'll be the best thing for both of you.
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Harvey: Has your mother always been like that?
Frankie: Oh no, she was great when I was younger, it just changed after dad left. I think she never got over it totally.
Harvey: Just as I thought. Your leaving is going to remind her of all she went through then, but you shouldn't let that stop you. You've got your own life to live too.
Frankie: I know. And I know she'll get over it, but it's still going to be fairly bad at first.
Harvey: I hope my being there will help. I could ask Greg to come and help too.
Frankie: No, not Greg.
Harvey: I thought you like Greg.
Frankie: I do, but mom doesn't know. I'd like to keep it that way for now.
Harvey: I see. One shock at a time?
Frankie: Something like that. She'd never make the mistake of thinking that you... but she would guess about Greg. She's very good at seeing things like that.
Photo 20
Harvey: So, when are you moving?
Frankie: Twyla said as soon as possible, and that sounds good to me. Basically, as soon as you have the time.
Nikki: Who's moving? Frankie? Where are you moving? Is it far away?
Frankie: One question at a time, please. Yes, I'm moving in with my friend Twyla. And no, it isn't far away. Actually, I'll be living closer to you than before. Do you know that old red brick house this side of the park?
Nikki: Is it that one? Cool! Can I come and see? I've always wanted to see it.
Frankie: Once I've moved in and had some time to settle. I'm sure Twyla won't have anything against it, and anyway, it'll be my home too, so I can invite friends over.
Nikki: I can't wait! Can Pepper and Caroline come too?
Harvey: Nikki, calm down. Frankie hasn't even moved in yet.
Frankie: I'll need to get back to work.
Harvey: I'll check my work schedule and will let you know when I'll be free.
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Harvey: Hello Pepper. I'm Harvey.
Nikki: I've told her about you.
Pepper: You drive a limo.
Harvey: That's right.
Nikki: Uncle Harvey, do you believe in ghosts?
Harvey: Not particularly. I mean, I have seen no reliable evidence that they exist.
Nikki: That's what I said!
Harvey: To whom?
Nikki: We met uncle Schizo and his friend Spectra. And then Pepper said she saw a ghost.
Pepper: I saw somebody and you didn't, so it must have been a ghost.
Nikki: And then Spectra said she believes in ghosts and told us about paranormal investigators she knows.
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Harvey: Sounds like you had an interesting afternoon. So, who is this Spectra? Apart from being Schizo's friend, I mean.
Nikki: I don't know. We just talked about ghosts.
Pepper: She's really pretty.
Nikki: Most of uncle Schizo's lady friends are.
Harvey: I've been wondering about that.
Nikki: Why? He's nice and funny. Just because you don't like him...
Harvey: Who says I don't like him?
Nikki: I know you don't. I talked about it with uncle Schizo, and he said it's all right. He said that nobody can like everybody, and if you try, you'll go crazy. He said that all you need to do is to be polite as long as the other person is polite too. And that's how people get along most of the time.
Harvey: I wouldn't say that you go crazy, if you try to like everybody, but it would certainly be very stressful.
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Pepper: My mom was in beauty pageants, and she says that they all hated each other, but in front of the cameras and audience everybody was really friendly and smiling, like they were best friends.
Harvey: I know, I've seen it. It's because it's a competition and everybody wants to win. I hope you're not planning on that sort of a career.
Pepper: No, I'm going to study really hard and become a biologist or an astronaut.
Nikki: You've never told me about that. Uncle Harvey, could Pepper really become an astronaut?
Harvey: It's possible, but it won't be easy. The requirements are very strict, and even extremely qualified people sometimes get left out just because there are so few positions available. But don't worry, Pepper, you could always become an astrobiologist. That won't be easy either, but at least there are no physical requirements.
Pepper: Astrobiologist? There's one in dad's station in Antarctica. Dad says he studies tiny things that live in really cold places. And once he was in a desert where it only rains like once in ten years or something. They were sort of pretending to be on an alien planet. I could do that.
Harvey: Antarctica? What does your father do there?
Pepper: He studies penguins. You know, the really big ones. Emperors.
CHAPTER SIX
The Contract
Photo 1
Spectra: Why did you want to know about Valhalla specifically?
Schizo: I knew a guy... no, I know somebody who was close to a guy who believed in all that. He could have well been what Samael called a "true believer."
Spectra: And you think he might have gone to Valhalla? How did he die?
Schizo: In a battle. In a modern war, obviously, but a battle is a battle.
Spectra: Yes, I guess it is. - It's a funny thought.
Schizo: What is?
Spectra: Just imagine all those warriors of old suddenly confronted with a guy in camo.
Schizo: It's probably a mutual shock.
Sara: Spectra!
Schizo: Who's that?
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Spectra: Sara! Haven't seen you in a long time.
Sara: Who's your friend?
Schizo: I'm Schizo. It is a pleasure to meet you.
Sara: How do you know that? I might be dangerous for all you know.
Schizo: I guess there is always that possibility, but I consider any friend of Spectra's my friend also.
Sara: Ah, a polite one. That's nice for a change.
Spectra: He's the one I've told you about. You know, the one who knows.
Schizo: What do I know?
Spectra: What we are, me and Sara.
Schizo: Oh, so you're both...
Spectra: Hush! Don't say it out loud. Not in here.
Schizo: Sorry.
Spectra: Maybe we better move aside, so we won't be overheard.
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Honey: Well, this is a surprise.
Trinity: Don't. I came to say I'm sorry. You were right, I was wrong. I overreacted, and I'm sorry about that.
Honey: Apology accepted. - Friends?
Trinity: Friends. And if I ever again let a guy come between us, you are welcome to knock me out. Maybe that'll put some sense into my head.
Honey: Can I have that in writing?
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Spectra: So, Sister Sara, why don't you tell Schizo your story? He already knows mine.
Sara: Don't call me that. I haven't been a nun since I... since I...
Spectra: Passed away? Still can't say that?
Schizo: You were a nun? You don't... I mean...
Sara: I don't look like it. Good thing you don't need to spend the eternity or whatever in the form you were when... well, you know. That would be a hell in itself.
Schizo: It would be interesting to hear more about it. I mean, if you don't mind.
Sara: I don't mind. There aren't that many people with whom you can talk about these things. - I wasn't really that religious or anything, and I definitely didn't plan to become a nun, but it was either that or marry the biggest jerk within 100 miles of my home village. The jerk's family had a lot of money, so my family was delighted about the proposal. I wasn't.
Photo 5
Schizo: Are we talking about the same kind of time period as with Spectra and Mina?
Spectra: Yes. Women viewed as property and all that crap. I'm sorry, I didn't talk like this back then, it just sort of sticks when you spend time around the living.
Schizo: I use much worse language myself. - So, Sara, what happened then?
Sara: I told my family I was going to become a nun, and that was really the only thing they could not stop me from doing.
Schizo: Was it better than marrying the jerk?
Sara: Well, I avoided having to bear a lot of children for him, and ended up looking after a lot of insufferable brats in an orphanage, but at least you get a break from that occasionally. And it didn't matter in the end. I didn't get that long anyway.
Schizo: How did you...? I mean, what happened? Or shouldn't I ask?
Sara: Epidemic. I don't really know what it was, except that it was unexpectedly deadly. It took a lot of people of all ages.
Photo 6
Honey: Hi, Vicky! Just the person we need.
Vicky: Oh, why is that?
Trinity: Could you take a look at this and tell us if it's legally valid?
Vicky: What is it?
Photo 7
Vicky: "Hereby I, Trinity, grant my friend Honey a permission to..." - You can't be serious.
Trinity: Perfectly. Is it valid or not?
Vicky: Well, I can see a huge problem right away. You know how a murder is a murder even if the victim gives permission? The same goes for an assault, if it's bad enough. Although, in your case I think it would go to court only if something went really badly wrong.
Trinity: You mean my mom would sue Honey?
Vicky: But if you really need to have a paper like this, specify it as a boxing match. That would make it perfectly legal. You know how violence stops being violence as soon as you call it sports.
Honey: Why didn't we think of that?
Vicky: Considering Honey's past, I'd add a clause that you're familiar with it and understand the risks. Then get a couple of witnesses to sign it. - Do you think this will ever need to happen?
Trinity: I hope not.
Honey: So, that's sorted. Do you take a payment for your services in liquid form, Vicky?
Vicky: Certainly.
Photo 8
Schizo: You know, it seems curious to me...
Spectra: What?
Schizo: All of you, you two and Mina, seem to be women who tried to do their own thing in a time when it was not allowed.
Sara: So? There has been a lot of women like that at all times.
Spectra: Yeah, it's just been a matter of being smart enough to find the ways of doing your own thing.
Sara: My aunt wasn't. Smart enough, I mean. Too bad temper. They burned her as a witch.
Schizo: I'm sorry.
Sara: It was a long ago. She cursed them as she was dying, and when I... um, got the chance, so to speak, I caused a bit of havoc, so the curse was taken really seriously long after she was gone. - At least she got to go upstairs, thanks to the "wronged against" clause.
Spectra: I think we better not talk about that. Samael is pissed off enough as it is.
Photo 9
Schizo: So, why the sunglasses? It's not that bright in here, is it?
Sara: No, but people tend to get freaked out by my eyes, so I use these and tell them I have really sensitive eyes.
Schizo: Freaked out?
Sara: Wanna see?
Schizo: Sure. - Oh, I get it now. Although I still think some people are just too sensitive.
Sara: How many have you freaked out?
Schizo: I have no idea what you're talking about.
Photo 10
Honey: Venus, could you sign this to verify that Trinity here signed it?
Venus: May I read it first? My mom once dated a paralegal, and he always said never to sign anything, no matter how small, without reading it first.
Trinity: Sure.
Photo 11
Venus: Are you serious? I've never seen anyone make a deal like this, or at least, make it this official.
Trinity: She asked to have it in writing.
Venus: I can sign it. The contents aren't really my business. I do have another question, though.
Trinity: Go ahead.
Venus: Why do you expect her to knock you out? You two look fairly equal to me.
Trinity: Ask Gustav. It's a good story.
Venus: I will. - Honey, I've unpacked the boxes. What do you want me to do next?
Honey: Would you go and check the traps by the dumpster? I know it's not the most pleasant job...
Venus: It's okay, I don't mind. I really cannot understand a garbageman who can't deal with a few rats. I'm sure they come across a lot worse in their work.
Trinity: What are you talking about?
Honey: I'll tell you about it later.
Photo 12
Gustav: What do my eyes see? My two favorite ladies in the same room. Is this a truce?
Honey: Peace.
Gustav: Even better!
Trinity: As you're here, could you sign this?
Gustav: What is it? Why would I need to sign it?
Trinity: Just to verify that I signed it. And before you ask, it's legal. We asked Vicky for advice.
Photo 13
Gustav: You have really lost it this time.
Trinity: Hey, she asked to have it in writing.
Gustav: If this ever happens, I want to be there to see it.
Honey: If Venus asks you about our first meeting, try not to embellish the story too much.
Gustav: Why would she ask?
Trinity: She asked me why I expect Honey to knock me out. I told her to ask you.
Gustav: I suppose she thought you two would be equal in a boxing match. I'd think so too, if I didn't know better.
Photo 14
Honey: All clear?
Venus: Just one this time.
Honey: Good. You can look after the bar now. Trinity and I will be in my office.
Photo 15
Gustav: Just one what? And what's with all that scrubbing?
Venus: Dead rat. That should answer both questions.
Gustav: It does. Scrub away.
Venus: Gustav, there's something Trinity said...
Gustav: Let me guess, it's about boxing.
Venus: How did you know?
Gustav: I saw that paper too. - You want to know how she's so sure what the result would be.
Venus: Yeah, I mean, to me it seems like it could go either way. - Trinity said it's a good story.
Gustav: It is. It's about how I met Honey for the first time. Want to hear?
Venus: Of course.
Gustav: Let's wait until Steve comes. I'm sure he'll want to hear it too.
Photo 16
Venus: You know, it seemed to me that Honey and Trinity are good friends.
Gustav: Very good friends.
Venus: So how come I haven't seen Trinity before?
Gustav: They had a bit of an argument, and they're both generally too stubborn to take the first step. I'm just glad it's all over and things are back to normal again.
Venus: What was it about? I guess it was some guy. You know, because of that paper Trinity wrote.
Gustav: I won't comment on that. None of my business. None of yours either.
Venus: Understood. I won't say another word.
Gustav: I knew you're a clever one.
Photo 17
Gustav: There you are. We've been waiting for you, because you need to hear this too.
Steve: Hear what?
Gustav: A story. A good one.
Steve: Okay.
Gustav: It was when I first came to the city as a rookie detective. I was looking for a boxing club, and some officers recommended me the one where they trained. I went to take a look, and it looked OK, so I decided to try it out. There were mostly guys, but also two women. One of them was Honey and the other one was Trinity, who I had met a couple of days earlier.
Venus: So that's how she knows.
Gustav: Not so fast. The story is just starting. - When they were taking a break, I went over to talk with Trinity. I mean, I was a bit surprised to see her there, officer or not. Long story short, she somehow managed to trick me into going into the boxing ring with Honey. I guess I should have smelled a rat when everybody else stopped what they were doing and gathered around to watch.
Steve: I guess they knew something you didn't.
Photo 18
Gustav: You could say so. - It started fine. She was technically very good, a lot better than me, and I was getting a good workout, but I was sort of holding back the hardest punches, because, you know, you don't hit women and all. The guys started yelling that they wanted to see a real match, and Honey told me to stop being careful. "Give it your best shot," she said. So I did, but it didn't change much. There's no use hitting hard when the punches miss. I mean, I'm a big guy and used to training with big guys who aren't that much faster than me. She was never where my punches landed. Looking at her with Trinity had fooled me. Of course they wouldn't be going after each other for real when training technique. I guess my thoughts got me a bit distracted, because all of a sudden, BAM! The next thing I know, she's asking me if I'm all right. And that's how I met Honey, the only woman who has ever knocked me off my feet, literally.
Photo 19
Venus: She really did that?
Gustav: Turns out I wasn't the first one to fall for it. The guys, and Trinity especially, really enjoyed tricking unsuspecting new guys into the ring with her, and Honey went along with it.
Steve: So what was the deal?
Gustav: The deal? I guess that when boxing is just a hobby for you, getting into the ring with an olympic level boxer of any size is not the brightest of ideas.
Venus: Olympics? Really? I had no idea.
Gustav: She doesn't talk about it. She loved boxing, but the publicity was too much, so she prefers keeping low profile nowadays. You know, different name, different hair. Her hair used to be even wilder than yours, Venus. Not many recognize her nowadays.
Steve: Different name?
Gustav: She wasn't married when she was competing.
Venus: She's married?
Gustav: Widow. Another thing she doesn't talk about, so you shouldn't either.
Photo 20
Steve: And Trinity? How good is she?
Gustav: Well, in a boxing match strictly by the rules, she wouldn't be able to beat me, purely due to my size advantage.
Steve: What about a no rules match?
Gustav: I wouldn't be stupid enough to agree to that. She knows every dirty trick in the book, and I suspect she's invented some herself.
Steve: What is it with her?
Gustav: Claudia told me you think Trinity is scary. Keep thinking that way and you'll get along with her just fine.
CHAPTER SEVEN
Moving In
Photo 1
Harvey: This trunk is the last one. Are you sure you don't want me to carry these upstairs?
Frankie: Quite sure. We'll need to arrange some furniture first, and it's easier without all this stuff blocking the way. And anyway, that trunk goes to basement once I've emptied it.
Harvey: Are you sure you want to do that? It's a very nice trunk and the basement...
Frankie: Is the most modern part of this house. No rats or mice, if that's what you were thinking.
Harvey: Really?
Frankie: Yeah, it's because all the big machines are there - washing machine, drier, air conditioning, backup generator...
Harvey: Backup generator? In the city?
Frankie: This is not your average house. It's not all Twyla's grandpa's doing, he just modernized everything. He once said that he suspects some former owners might have been a bit iffy. There are all sorts of strange stuff built in this house.
Harvey: Did he find the hidden passageways?
Frankie: How do you know about them?
Photo 2
Harvey: There have always been rumors about secret passageways and tunnels inside and under this house. I've never seen any definitive description, but they've been mentioned in so many places that I thought there must be some truth in those claims.
Frankie: Twyla thinks nobody knows. She says it's not safe if it becomes general knowledge.
Harvey: Don't worry. Nobody cares about that stuff nowadays. I only know about it because I spend my free time studying local history. And I'm not telling anybody. - So, how did her grandpa find out?
Frankie: The previous owners didn't know about all that stuff, because it's not in any of the existing floor plans. Twyla says her grandpa only found the passageways up here, because he started thinking that some of the rooms looked smaller than they should, and so he went to work with a measuring tape. And the tunnels were found when the basement was renovated.
Harvey: So the workers know about them?
Frankie: Not exactly. They were blocked, so the workers just thought they found some extra storage space. Twyla's grandpa told them to let it be, because there was quite enough room down there already and he wasn't going to pay them for clearing out those extra spaces. They lost interest immediately. The guys who did come to fix the tunnels later were from some high-end security company, although they didn't look like it at all.
Harvey: Good thinking.
Photo 3
Harvey: You know, this painting... The style looks very familiar. Is it by somebody I would know about?
Frankie: It was painted by my biological mother, and people say she would have become really famous, if she had lived longer.
Harvey: You got more of her paintings?
Frankie: Just this one, and I only got this last year. Everything my parents owned had to be sold to pay off the debts after they died. Actually, it wasn't even enough and one creditor was causing a bit of trouble, but the lawyer the court had appointed to represent me told them that 50,000 wasn't worth the PR catastrophe she was going to arrange for them, if they didn't drop the claim.
Harvey: I assume they dropped it.
Frankie: They did. Dad says Moira is one of the best lawyers he has met and couldn't be intimidated even when she was just starting her career.
Harvey: You're talking about the current DA? - So, if everything was sold, how did you get this?
Frankie: It was bought by an old lady who knew my mother. In her will, she left it to me. She called it "returning it to its rightful owner."
Harvey: That was nice of her.
Frankie: She left me a letter as well. In it, she said she would have given the painting back earlier, but it reminded her of my mother and she thought a small child wouldn't be able to appreciate it quite the same way as she did.
Harvey: Any idea on the market value? - I'm sorry, I shouldn't be asking that. It's just a habit. I've been reading too many auction catalogs.
Frankie: One of dad's friends is an art dealer, and he said it's not worth the sort of ridiculous amounts you often read about, but it's a good investment.
Harvey: And even if it wasn't, it would still be worth a lot to you, and that's what counts.
Photo 4
George: Frankie, your friend let me in. I'm sorry I'm late. A client had an emergency just as I was leaving...
Frankie: It's all right. I know you're busy. That's why Harvey is here to help.
Harvey: Are you Frankie's father?
George: Yes, I'm George. So, you're Harvey. Frankie has told me about you. You're an old friend of her boss and help at the studio sometimes. Does that job include helping her employees to move?
Frankie: Dad!
Harvey: It's all right, Frankie. - No, this is not in my job description. This is a favor for a friend. That is, for Frankie. There was a need for some... calming effect.
George: Of course. Her mother. - Frankie, could we have a word in private?
Frankie: Sure. - Harvey, Twyla should be in the kitchen fixing us something to eat. You can go and start without me. It's the door at the end of the hall. The bathroom is the second to last door on the left, if you want to wash your hands first.
Photo 5
George: I had no idea what this house is like. You'd need to be a pole vaulter or spiderman to get over that wall. And the cameras...
Frankie: The outside ones are on all the time, and the lights work on motion sensors. The indoor cameras are triggered by motion sensors and are only on when the alarm is on or if someone cuts the wires to the alarm. They work in normal, infrared and night vision, so they don't miss much. And it was even better when Twyla's grandpa had dogs.
George: I'd say it's safe enough even without them. And I'm glad about that. Any guns in the house?
Frankie: I don't know. I'll have to ask Twyla about that. I hope not.
George: Yes, guns are only useful, if you're ready to use them when needed. Otherwise, you're better off without, because they can be turned against you.
Frankie: Except first the intruders would have to find us, and this house is full of hiding places you can't find unless you know they're there.
George: Yes, hiding and calling the police is always the safest option. But this really sounds like a very curious house.
Frankie: Dad, is it legal to use tear gas to stop intruders?
George: Certainly, if the intruders are armed. Otherwise it depends on circumstances. Why are you asking? One of your friends again?
Frankie: Yeah, they were asking me about it, and I promised to find out.
Photo 6
George: So, how did it go with your mother? Did it help to have Harvey with you?
Frankie: No suicide threats or hysterics, so I think it went better than expected.
George: I've been thinking that maybe I should talk with her...
Frankie: No. Stay away from her. You'd only make it worse. I mean, she's always worse after seeing you, no matter how you behave.
George: That's really what I wanted to talk about. - Frankie, there's really no easy way to say this, so I'm just saying it straight. The next time your mother starts acting crazy, I'm going to have her committed.
Frankie: You can't do that!
George: Does that mean "I won't let you" or "the judge won't let you?" - Frankie, that therapist of hers is only making her worse. I don't mind being blamed of everything, because you know the truth and that's all that matters, but I really want her to get better and move on with her life. If that means putting her into the hands of a proper doctor, I'll do it.
Frankie: I guess you might be right.
George: So you'll be on my side, if it comes to that?
Frankie: Not on your side exactly, but I want mom to get better, and if doctors think that going to a hospital for some time will help, I will agree to it.
Photo 7
Frankie: Let's go to the kitchen before Harvey eats everything. Twyla is a really good cook.
George: About Harvey...
Frankie: What about him?
George: He's at least twice your age and guys like that...
Frankie: He's not interested in me, if that's what you think. He's just a friend. Jet has known him for years.
George: And it's always "I wouldn't have believed he could do a thing like that."
Frankie: Dad, would it help, if I told you that he's not interested in women? Not young, not older, not any kind of women. He'd be more likely to go after Greg than me, except that he's really a very decent guy.
George: And who's Greg?
Frankie: Oh. Did I say Greg? Umm, well, he's this guy I've been sort of going out with recently...
George: Young, I hope. What does he do?
Frankie: He was in the army, but now he hasn't got a proper job yet. But he will. Captain Maria said he should join the police because of all the explosives training he got in the army.
George: Explosives? Are you saying he's canine?
Frankie: Yes. And there's nothing wrong with that.
Photo 8
Ava: So, this is what "for the moment" was referring to.
Twyla: Frankie and I have been friends for years. It's going to be so much fun having her here.
Frankie: Twyla is so clever. We both knew mom would have a meltdown, so Twyla suggested getting some help. Harvey is nice, and he understood right away when I explained the situation to him.
Ava: Harvey was that big guy in black suit? In addition to being nice, he's also very handsome. I bet your mother was too busy staring at him to have any sort of meltdown.
Twyla: I don't think he's that handsome. He's so old.
Ava: Not that old. Especially compared to that other guy.
Twyla: Careful now, that was Frankie's father.
Ava: Really? You don't... I mean...
Frankie: I don't look anything like him. You can say it, because it's a fact. I was adopted. My birth parents died in a car crash when I was three years old.
Ava: I'm sorry.
Frankie: I don't really remember them. I was too young for that.
Photo 9
Later:
Twyla: You said you had a suggestion. What is it?
Ava: Last time you mentioned that you're studying writing. How would you feel about writing a book?
Twyla: A book? About what?
Ava: All that happened. I've done the research, but I wouldn't know where to start. You could make it your grandfather's story, and I could provide all the necessary information about the past and the people involved.
Frankie: That would be awesome!
Twyla: Are you serious?
Ava: Somebody's bound to do it, so why not you? You've got a stake in the matter, and you knew him, so it would be more personal than if written by somebody else. Also, you've got a headstart, because together we have all the information about the past in my research and your grandfather's papers. We just need to get the new information about the investigation, and we'll have it all.
Photo 10
Twyla: I wasn't thinking of becoming a true crime writer.
Ava: It's not just true crime, it's also about history, unusual medical experiments, family loyalty, revenge, all stuff people want to read about. Maybe you could also get some credit for your studies from it.
Twyla: The professor doesn't like true crime books. She says they're sensationalized trash.
Ava: You should know it's all about words. Don't present is as a crime book at all. It will be a "personal journey to my family's past." It's not your fault it turns out to be a Frankenstein vs. Hitman story. Except... if it really was The Modern Prometheus, I would have been the one exacting revenge.
Twyla: Is that how you think of yourself?
Photo 11
Ava: Let's not talk about me. - The book would be a good start for your career as an author, I think. It would get you publicity. When people recognize you, it's a lot easier to find a proper publisher.
Twyla: Who would publish this first book?
Ava: Oh, I think you'll find that publishers will be fighting over who's going to get it. You just leave that part to me. I'm an excellent negotiator.
Twyla: I guess I could try.
Photo 12
Frankie: I'm sure Nikki's going to be super excited.
Twyla: Who's Nikki?
Frankie: She's the one who found the first bone. Well, not exactly, but the one she found was the first one the police was notified about. She thought it was an animal bone, but I told her it probably wasn't, and then she spent an hour in the bath, because she thought it was gross.
Twyla: Hey, you haven't told me anything about this before! I didn't know you were involved! Are you keeping secrets?
Frankie: I wasn't involved, I just happened to be there when Nikki brought in the bone. Then Jet, her mom, called Captain Maria, and that's how it started. I haven't talked about it, because I forgot.
Twyla: Forgot?! You've got to be kidding me! How can you forget something like that?
Frankie: I've been... busy.
Twyla: Aha! It's that Greg, isn't it? When are you going to bring him here, so I can see for myself who finally managed to get you so distracted?
Frankie: I don't know. Soon, I promise.
Photo 13
Later that night:
Twyla: Now the furniture's all sorted, so you can start unpacking the boxes. Are you sure you don't want any of your own furniture here?
Frankie: Quite sure. These are fine, and it's easier for mom when my room there is the same as it was. You know, sort of like I was still living there. But are you sure this is fine? The guest room would have been just as good. I don't want to force you out of your room.
Twyla: Don't worry. Grandpa's room is bigger and has a better view than this one. It's the best bedroom in the house, and as this is now my house, it is my room.
Frankie: But doesn't it feel... a bit strange?
Twyla: Hey, if grandpa wants to come haunting, he's welcome to do so, although I doubt that will happen. Stop worrying. I want you here and this is your room now. - Is this a genuine Topaz case?
Frankie: Yes. I got it from Jet.
Twyla: These are expensive.
Frankie: I know, but I don't expect that Jet has paid for that. Topaz is her friend and gives her that stuff all the time.
Photo 14
Frankie: I asked dad about the tear gas.
Twyla: And?
Frankie: Legal against armed intruders, otherwise depends on circumstances.
Twyla: I guess that means that if you can kick their ass, you can't gas them. I thought it would be something like that.
Frankie: So, are you going to tell me where the traps are? I wouldn't want to accidentally trigger any.
Twyla: Actually, there's just one, the attic trapdoor near grandpa's... no, my bedroom. It's behind the corner and not covered by cameras, so even if somebody is watching the monitors, they can't see where you went, and the attic seems to be the only choice, because the corridor is a dead end. Except you go to the secret passageway and get out of there before they open the trapdoor, because that'll drop the tear gas, and the upstairs will be full of it in no time.
Frankie: And you really thought your grandpa was a normal person? - I don't mean...
Twyla: Hey, I know exactly what you mean. He always told me that it was because when people know you've got money, they may imagine you've got more of it than you actually do. And some people may even think that old people don't trust banks. He just believed in being prepared.
Frankie: Well, that makes sense, sort of.
Photo 15
Frankie: Are you really going to do it? The book?
Twyla: I don't think I have a choice, really. How often does an opportunity like this come in a person's life? I can't just leave it.
Frankie: I have no idea how one would start something like that. What are you going to do first?
Twyla: Talk with Ava, take a look at her papers and grandpa's papers, and then talk with as many people related to the case as I can. Do you think Nikki's mother would let me talk with her? As far as I know, everyone else involved is an adult, so there should be no problem with them.
Frankie: Jet is really nice. I'm sure she will.
Twyla: Would you talk with her first?
Frankie: Of course.
CHAPTER EIGHT
Parole
Photo 1
Schizo: Officer, it is nice to see you again. Let me pay for that.
Trinity: You don't need to buy me a drink every time we happen to meet.
Schizo: Hey, I'm not trying to bribe you. This is after the fact, so you can take it as a token of my undying gratitude.
Trinity: I was just...
Schizo: Doing your job. I know, but you saved me from a very lengthy and costly hospital stay or maybe even from death.
Trinity: Okay, if it'll make you happy.
Schizo: Venus, I'll have the same and pay for both.
Photo 2
Trinity: I haven't been following the appeals process. Any idea where it is by now?
Schizo: Running out of options. The last hope left is conversion to life without parole.
Trinity: Good to hear that she's not coming out alive. If I ever saw a menace to society...
Schizo: I know. I actually hope they'll convert the sentence. I've always thought death is the easier way out. 30 to 40 years or even more of thinking that you've lost everything and it's all your own fault sounds a lot more like punishment to me.
Trinity: That's one way of looking at it.
Schizo: You don't agree?
Trinity: Part of me does, but the other part says that as long as the person is alive, there's also the chance of some idiot letting them out, because the law or policy changes.
Schizo: It's a good thing we're not the ones who need to make those decisions.
Trinity: You think so? Haven't you ever been called to jury duty?
Schizo: Lots of times. They always end up throwing me out of the door. Figuratively speaking, that is. And I'm not even trying to get out of it, I just tell the truth when asked.
Trinity: And what is the truth?
Schizo: Well, the last time they asked me if I already had an opinion on the defendant's guilt. I said, "Guilty as sin. Just look at his face."
Trinity: You're as bad as ever. - Now it looks like you're getting company, and I don't want to hear anything that guy has to say, unless it's a confession.
Photo 3
Gabriel: I heard I might find you here.
Schizo: I've been waiting for you.
Gabriel: So that's why you didn't look surprised. Somebody told you I'm in town?
Schizo: Something like that. What do you want?
Gabriel: No need to be hostile. It's purely business.
Schizo: Business is what caused the trouble last time.
Gabriel: Not this time, I promise.
Schizo: Not interested. Nowadays I'm just an entertainer, I've left the other business for good.
Gabriel: If you say so. It's too bad, though. The money would be very good.
Schizo: Goodbye. Don't let the door hit you on your way out.
Gabriel: This is a public bar, you can't throw me out.
Schizo: Did you notice the lady I was talking with when you came in?
Gabriel: Sure. Your type maybe, not mine.
Schizo: You have met her before. Just picture her on duty - blue uniform, badge, big gun, flashing blue lights... Ring a bell?
Gabriel: Oh shit! - I'll see you later.
Photo 4
Venus: That was quick. Who was he?
Schizo: An old... acquaintance. Calls himself Gabriel. Of course it isn't his real name, but it's as good as any.
Venus: I've never seen anyone so... so...
Schizo: I know. Somebody once said about him that "sex appeal feels like an understatement." - Just a word of caution. He's not for keeps. You can have some fun with him, but that's all he's good for.
Venus: How would you know?
Schizo: I've talked with *a lot* of his ex-girlfriends. "Doesn't know the meaning of commitment" was a common thread, but at least nobody ever said anything about him being violent towards women. - Steve would be very disappointed.
Venus: Steve? What's he got to do with anything?
Schizo: Don't tell me you can't see it. I don't even know him, and I can see that he's just trying to muster the courage to ask you out. You could actually provide some encouragement to make it easier for him. I mean, if you're interested.
Venus: Since when have you been interested in his affairs?
Schizo: Not his, yours. - Look, I know bad boys are exciting, but in the end, they only cause you grief. - But you're an adult and decide for yourself. Just don't say I didn't warn you.
Photo 5
Gustav: When I was coming in, was that who I thought it was?
Trinity: Yes, unfortunately. I was hoping he was gone for good. No such luck.
Gustav: Well, I guess we'll just need to keep our eyes and ears open then. Do you want to tell the Captain or should I?
Trinity: I can do it. - So, what did you want to talk about?
Gustav: I heard there's a parole hearing coming.
Trinity: You're always so well informed.
Gustav: I've got friends in high places.
Trinity: In the guard tower, you mean.
Gustav: Sure. - So, are you going this time? Are you ever going to go?
Trinity: I've been thinking about it. After all, he is still my brother... well, half-brother... but no.
Gustav: Is your mom going?
Trinity: As always. It's really because of her that I can't go. I can't speak for him, because he's where he belongs, but I also can't speak against him because of mom.
Gustav: I'm sure the board knows what's best. - He is going to get out some day, you know. Not this time, it's still too soon, but some day.
Trinity: He's not getting out any time soon. He's still insisting he's totally innocent. Major denial. Too bad the law applies to you whether you understand it or not.
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Gustav: Have you heard about the victim's sister?
Trinity: Not for a long time. Maybe she moved away, or found something better to do. She was quite a nuisance for a while.
Gustav: Well, she won't be that ever again.
Trinity: Dead?
Gustav: Overdose. It happened a few weeks ago, but I only heard about it last night when I saw Tommy. He thought you might want to know.
Trinity: I'm not surprised. It was either that or becoming a homicide victim. With some people, you can just tell. - Maybe I should have pressed charges.
Gustav: Prison wouldn't have saved her. You can't save people from themselves.
Trinity: I know.
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Schizo: Hello, I don't think I've seen you here before.
Linda: That was original.
Schizo: No need to be sarcastic. How is one supposed to get a conversation started, if one needs to spend the whole evening thinking of something to say that nobody has ever said before?
Linda: Fair enough, although I'm not here to look for anyone new to talk to. I'm here to meet a friend.
Schizo: I see. But that doesn't prevent you from talking with other people while you're waiting, right?
Linda: Right. - I'm Linda. Who are you?
Schizo: I'm Schizo. An artist and entrepreneur.
Linda: Hey, are you the bat man? I didn't mean... that didn't come out quite right... I mean, the guy who uses bats in his performances?
Schizo: The same. Have you seen me perform?
Linda: No, but my friend has and he told me about it. He said that it was interesting, different from the usual stuff.
Schizo: Different it certainly is.
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Linda: Oh, Harvey, there you are. This is...
Harvey: Schizo. We have met.
Linda: You didn't tell me that when you told me about his performance.
Schizo: He's not my greatest fan. In private life at least. That is, if Nikki was right.
Harvey: She told me she had talked about the issue with you. What it really comes down to is that I'm not sure you're the best influence for young, impressionable minds.
Schizo: Hey, I'm always on my best behavior with them. Jet would kill me, if Nikki learned any bad habits from me. And I know what happened to the burglar.
Linda: This is starting to sound really interesting.
Harvey: It's not. We are both Jet's friends, and Nikki is her daughter.
Linda: Jet... the girls who came to see me about Margot mentioned Jet.
Harvey: They were at Jet's place when I advised them to talk to you.
Schizo: Who's Margot?
Linda: My ancestor. The only famous person in our family tree. Got burned as a witch, cursed everybody in sight as she was dying, and strange things happened after she was dead.
Schizo: That sounds strangely familiar.
Harvey: Schizo, Linda and I have some things to talk about, so would you...
Schizo: I'm going! It was a pleasure to meet you, Linda. I hope we'll meet again in more... favorable circumstances.
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Gustav: I'm sorry, if it's bad news. I just thought... I mean... I don't know what I thought.
Trinity: You thought I'd be glad to hear there is one less crazy lady with a knife after me.
Gustav: Yeah, something like that.
Trinity: I am glad, or maybe "relieved" is a better word. It's just... so sad. This whole sorry mess. I wish there would have been a way to make it better. Now it's too late for everybody.
Gustav: And that is why I like you. You've got a good heart, no matter how scary you may sometimes appear.
Trinity: Me? Scary? Says who?
Gustav: I think I better not name any names.
Trinity: It's Steve, isn't it? He's nice, but he needs to grow a thicker skin or he won't last long. - By the way, does your friend in a high place know why you're keeping tabs on Benny?
Gustav: I'm keeping tabs on several guys from my past cases, and I sort of let him understand that's the reason.
Trinity: Thanks. I mean, it's no secret, but the fewer people know, the better. It's hard enough in there as it is.
Gustav: You think somebody might hurt him?
Trinity: People get hurt for a lot less in there. He needs to grow up and own up to what he's done, but getting seriously hurt or killed is not part of that. - You know, I want to go home and think about it all.
Gustav: Sure, I'll drive you.
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Linda: He's a strange one. What was that burglar thing?
Harvey: I don't think I should be talking about that. They're felines, and you know the law.
Linda: Oh.
Harvey: So, you said you found something. What is it?
Linda: I found some documents showing that the house has a very peculiar past. It wasn't mafia or speakeasy, like you suggested, it was cultists.
Harvey: You've got to be kidding!
Linda: No, it's for real. The man who built the house was a priest in some obscure cult based on old religions, and they needed a way to get in and out of the house without being seen. However, the tunnels were blocked as the house became the mayor's residence later.
Harvey: Too bad. What about the alleged hidden passageways?
Linda: If they are there, it was probably for escaping less friendly authorities. I didn't find anything about any real wrongdoings by the cult, but you know how even rumors can be enough for persecution of people who believe in wrong things.
Harvey: I know. I wonder what Twyla will think of all this.
Linda: Who's Twyla?
Harvey: The current owner. She inherited the house from her grandfather.
Linda: Oh, I didn't know about that. Could you introduce me to her? I'd love to see the inside of that house, but the old man had such a scary reputation that I didn't even consider...
Harvey: Scary?
Linda: Yeah, the dogs and everything. Although, I haven't seen any dogs for a couple of years now.
Harvey: There aren't any. - I'll ask her. You could tell her about your findings yourself.
Linda: That would be great!
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Linda: I saw you with Marcus the other day.
Harvey: It's not what you think...
Linda: And why the hell not? He's fit and handsome and smart. And he's interested in history. How many guys like that do you think you're ever going to meet?
Harvey: And since when has my love life become your business?
Linda: Since right now. He's single, but he won't be for long, so you better hurry. Besides, I happen to know he likes older guys.
Harvey: Yeah, he's interested in history.
Linda: So that's the problem. Why don't you just let him decide? If you give up without even trying, you'll never find anybody. - I'm sorry, if I'm butting in to stuff that's none of my business. It's just that you're a good guy, and I think you deserve to be happy.
Harvey: It's okay. You're not half as bad as Nikki.
Linda: The little girl you and Schizo were arguing about?
Harvey: Yeah. She thinks I should have children. According to her, lots of people have children without being married.
Linda: Hehe, she's right about that. What did you tell her, if I may ask?
Harvey: That it's not that simple.
Linda: The easy way out, but I understand. It is maybe a bit too complicated subject for small children.
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Later:
Venus: Welcome back. Schizo left already.
Gabriel: I'm not looking for him, I came for a drink. My earlier visit was... cut short.
Venus: I noticed. She's gone too. - So, what will it be?
Gabriel: Do you have some mix of your own? Something I couldn't get anywhere else?
Venus: Well, there's the special.
Gabriel: What's it like?
Venus: According to Schizo, "first it's sweet as honey, then it kicks like a mule."
Gabriel: Sounds worth tasting. I'll have that.
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Gabriel: Do you know Schizo well?
Venus: I knew him when I was a child.
Gabriel: He dated your mother?
Venus: How did you guess?
Gabriel: You're not the first one I've met. He gets around. - I've never understood what women see in him.
Venus: He's smart, and he's really funny.
Gabriel: Must be that then, it definitely isn't his looks. - By the way, I'm Gabriel.
Venus: I know. I'm Venus.
Gabriel: What else did he tell you about me?
Venus: That you're his old acquaintance. And that Gabriel isn't your real name.
Gabriel: Harmless enough. - Did he also tell you to stay as far away from me as possible?
Venus: Um...
Gabriel: He did. Funny thing, that. Despite the looks, he's so damn decent.
Venus: That's another thing in his favor. - But he really didn't need to tell me, your reaction to Trinity told me everything I needed to know.
CHAPTER NINE
Conman
Photo 1
Twyla: Won't you sit down?
Elmer: No thanks, I like it better here by the fireplace. The wind was really nasty.
Twyla: As you wish. You know, Elmer, before we go to the actual matter at hand, I need to ask you something...
Elmer: I can almost guess. Go on.
Twyla: Did you... I mean, did grandpa ever...
Elmer: No. I had no idea what he was up to. I don't think anyone had.
Twyla: What would you have done if...
Elmer: I don't know. I think that's why he never told me. He didn't want to force me into making that choice.
Twyla: Are you saying you might have been on his side?
Elmer: Possibly. It's too late to say now, because it's a different thing having you ask it than if he had asked me. The kind of debt I owed him... well, let's just say that one lifetime isn't long enough to repay something like that.
Twyla: I know.
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Elmer: So, what about the actual matter? Isn't it all in the papers you found?
Twyla: I guess so, but what I really want is your opinion. Not just facts, but how you feel.
Elmer: May I ask why?
Twyla: He's coming to see me. I'd like to know how bad idea that is.
Elmer: I see. Well, he's not a violent guy, so it should be safe enough. Just keep him and your money far apart, and you should be fine.
Twyla: You mean he's a charmer and could talk me into financing his expensive lifestyle? No fear.
Elmer: Good. - I need to go now. I have just enough time to get to the office before the next client is expected to arrive.
Twyla: Okay. Thanks for coming, and thanks for all your help.
Elmer: You're very welcome. And remember, if you need help, you can always call me. Any time.
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Kate: Gabriel.
Gabriel: Nice to see you too.
Kate: What are you doing here? We're not supposed to meet. Officially, we have nothing to do with each other.
Gabriel: Yeah, you're just a do-gooder and I'm just a conman looking for the next payday.
Kate: That background story was your own choice. You could have chosen something more dignified.
Gabriel: You're the one who said that sticking close to truth would make it easier to keep my cover.
Kate: Yes, it does prevent some accidental slips.
Gabriel: And you also said that people get careless when they feel morally superior to you.
Kate: That is also true. - So, what are you doing here?
Gabriel: I saw you outside and decided to follow you.
Kate: I'm not talking about the museum, I mean the city.
Gabriel: I'm on vacation, meeting old friends.
Kate: Am I supposed to believe that?
Gabriel: It's the truth. Well, I did have a business proposition to an old friend, but he's much too interested in his bat in a hat tricks nowadays.
Kate: You know Schizo?
Gabriel: You know him too? It's a small world. - But honestly, I am on vacation. I'm on my way to visit my ex-girlfriend's niece to see how she's doing. Her grandfather died recently, and there was all sorts of unpleasantness involved. You may have read about him, the guy who first hired and then later killed the hitman.
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Kate: I know about the girl. A friend of mine told me about her, so I did some checking.
Gabriel: Why? She hasn't done anything.
Kate: No, but I needed to make sure she's safe around children.
Gabriel: I'm sure she is. - And it seems that somebody thinks the same about you. What's with the swarm of kids you sent scurrying all around the place?
Kate: They're my class, and they have their assigned tasks, which involve finding information on certain exhibits.
Gabriel: Class? Are you a teacher now?
Kate: Haven't you heard that I'm on a leave of absence of undetermined length?
Gabriel: Need to lie low, huh? What did you do?
Kate: None of your business. - You better go before...
Nikki: Aunt Kate!
Gabriel: Aunt?
Kate: Not related. She has some trouble remembering when I'm her teacher and when her mother's friend.
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Nikki: Aunt Kate! I'm all finished! - Who are you?
Kate: Nikki, manners.
Nikki: I'm sorry, I didn't mean to be rude.
Gabriel: It's all right. I'm Gabriel. I'm sorry for the intrusion, but I was intrigued by your teacher's outfit.
Nikki: Haven't you seen any Feline Sisters before?
Gabriel: I have seen some ladies in similar outfits, but I never knew what it was all about, so I decided to finally ask. I did have an idea that it would be some sort of an order. I have met nuns before.
Nikki: It's not the same thing.
Gabriel: I guess not, but the same basic idea. - I think I should be going now. Judging from the number of children heading this way, I'd say many others have finished their tasks as well, so I need to let the education continue.
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Frankie: Did you call Jet?
Twyla: Yes, we agreed that it would be better for me to go there. She thought Nikki would find it hard to concentrate here.
Frankie: She'd be all over the place. - By the way, is it okay with you that I invite Nikki and her friends for a visit later? They really want to see the house.
Twyla: Sure. Just let me know when, so I know to lock the doors to rooms that are out of bounds.
Frankie: Okay.
Twyla: You know, I'm having a visitor later. I need you to do me a favor.
Frankie: Of course. What do you want me to do?
Twyla: When I go to open the door for him, go to your room and stay there and don't make a sound. When I press the buzzer, come here. Don't knock, just come in. If he's still here, act surprised, as if you had no idea I have a visitor.
Frankie: Sure. Sounds a bit strange, though.
Twyla: I'll explain it later. Don't worry, everything will be fine.
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Twyla: So, what brings you here?
Gabriel: I heard about the old man, and I thought...
Twyla: What? You're not even family. Did auntie send you on a spying mission?
Gabriel: Hey, I haven't seen her in weeks! Haven't you heard she dumped me?
Twyla: Really? So soon?
Gabriel: She found some rich guy. Looks like a toad, but a toad with loads of money.
Twyla: Isn't that what's called irony?
Gabriel: What do you mean?
Twyla: You'll figure it out. - But back to what we were talking about, to rephrase myself, what do you want?
Gabriel: I don't want anything. I just happened to be in the city, and I thought it would be appropriate to pay you a visit. You know, to express my condolences.
Twyla: Isn't that a bit old-fashioned? Does anyone nowadays really visit other people just for that?
Gabriel: I don't know. I thought it would be proper.
Twyla: I see. I'm not quite sure I believe that. - Anyway, in case auntie told you that I got everything, let me enlighten you. Grandpa's will gave me the house and a trust fund, which pays a small monthly allowance, my studies and costs for the maintenance of the house. I am not rich, Gabriel.
Gabriel: Why do you think it's about money?
Twyla: Because it is. Grandpa had you checked. I found the papers.
Gabriel: Oh. - And you still let me in?
Twyla: Nobody had described you as violent, so I thought it would be safe enough. Besides, I turned all the cameras on before I let you in.
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Gabriel: I'm glad to see you're taking security seriously.
Twyla: You have no idea.
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Gabriel: Nice painting. Not my style, I'm more into modern art, but the painter certainly knew what he was doing.
Twyla: I'm sure she did. - Gabriel, grandpa taught me a lot of things, and one of them was that there's always an angle. So, what's yours?
Gabriel: What do you mean?
Twyla: Why are you really here? I mean, if it isn't about money. We don't even know each other that well.
Gabriel: I just told you. Besides, I like you. You remind me of an old friend of mine. I couldn't help him and he's long gone now.
Twyla: I remind you of some guy? I wouldn't call that a compliment.
Gabriel: It was not supposed to be, although you would, if you had known him. - Have you seen any of your family lately?
Twyla: That's none of your business, but no.
Gabriel: Not even your father?
Twyla: I'm not talking about this with you.
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Gabriel: I've read about what the old man did.
Twyla: So has the entire nation. So what?
Gabriel: Nothing. From what I've understood, he did the right thing. Well, maybe not that last part, but the others...
Twyla: None of it was right! You can't right a wrong by doing more wrong!
Frankie: Twyla, are you... oh, I didn't know you had a guest.
Twyla: This is Gabriel, my aunt's boyf... EX-boyfriend. Gabriel, this is Frankie, she's living with me.
Gabriel: It is a pleasure to meet you, Frankie. I had no idea...
Twyla: As I said, I get a very small allowance.
Gabriel: So you needed someone to help pay the bills? Very sensible. There's certainly enough room. Any other lodgers?
Twyla: Frankie's not a lodger, she's a friend.
Frankie: Um, did I interrupt something or...?
Twyla: Not at all, Gabriel was just about to leave, weren't you, Gabriel?
Gabriel: Uh, yes, I've got a lot of... stuff to do.
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Frankie: If you needed me to help you get rid of him, why didn't you just say so?
Twyla: You're not a very good actor. You always do much better when you don't know too many details about what I want you to do.
Frankie: Okay. Are you going to tell me what that was all about?
Twyla: He really did date auntie. And he's a conman and only interested in money.
Frankie: How do you know he's a conman? I mean, that's not something anybody would want to tell you.
Twyla: Grandpa had his background checked. He didn't tell me even half of what he found out, but I found the papers when I was checking the contents of the safe.
Frankie: Is it safe to have anything to do with him?
Twyla: When you know a conman for what he is, there's no risk. You just don't let him anywhere near your money. I told him the truth about the trust fund, so he won't become a nuisance. - Besides, as he pointed out, I take security seriously.
Frankie: Twyla! You never told me anything about that!
Twyla: Relax. I know how to use it, and I certainly don't keep it in the drawer all the time. It's usually in the safe.
Frankie: Dad said...
Twyla: Something along the lines of "guns are only useful, if you're ready to use them when needed?"
Frankie: Yes.
Twyla: I am ready to use this, if necessary. The course grandpa sent me to was an expensive one, and all the teachers were former special ops guys who were very clear on that point.
Frankie: I don't like guns.
Twyla: I know. I'll put it back to the safe. - Frankie, I didn't for a moment believe that I would need the gun. Gabriel is not a violent guy, there's nothing like that in his past. I just... felt better knowing the gun was within easy reach.
Frankie: Yeah, he looked a bit intimidating, although he was very polite.